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Friends round the Wrebin. 


My Lords and Gentlumen, 8 
; 1 Nſlead of the mercenary Expectations that attend Ad- 
dreſſes of this Nature, I humbly beg that this may be 
received as an Acknowledgment for. the Favours you 
have already conferred; I bave tranſgreſſed the Rules 
of Dedication, in offering you any thing in that Stile, 
without firſt aſking your ves But the Entertainment 
1 found in Shrapſbire, commands me to be grateful, and 
that's all I intend. vb 238 . 70 
It was my good Fortune to be ordered ſome time ago 
into the Place which is made the Scene of this Comedy ; 
I was a perfect Stranger 10 every thing ip Salop, but its 
Character of Loyalty, the Number of its Inhabitants, the 
Alacrity of the Gentlemen in Recruiting the Army, with 
their generous and hoſpitable Reception of Strangers. 
This Character I found ſo amply verified in every Par- 
ticular, that you made Recruiting, which is the greateſt 
Fatigue upon Earth to others, to be the greateſt Pleaſure: 
m the World te me. Fen. | 
The Kingdom cannot ſhew better Bodies of Men, bet- 
ter Inclinations for the Service, more Generoſity, more 
— Underſtanding, nor more Politeneſs, than is. to be 
ound at the Foot of the Wretin. 1 
Some little Turns of Humour that I met with almoſt 
within the Shade of that famous Hill, gave the Riſe to 
this Comedy; and People were apprehenſivè that, by the 
| | N | Example- 


4 7 
1 The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Example of ſome others, I would make the Town merry 
at the Expence of the Country-gentlemen : But they for- 
got that I was co write a Comedy, not a Libel ; and that 
"whilſt I held to Nature, no Perſon of any Character in 
your Country could ſuifer by being expos'd, I have 
drawn the Juſtice and the Clown in their Puris Natura- 
libus; the one an apprehenſive, ſturdy, brave Blockhead; 
and the other a worthy, honeſt, generous Gentleman, 
hearty in his Country's Cauſe, and of as good an Under- 
ſtanding as I could give him, which I muſt confeſs is far 
ſhort of his own. | b i „5 
I humbly beg leave to interline a Word or two of the 
Adventures of the Recruiting Officer upon the Stage, Mr. 
Rich, who commands the Company for which thoſe Re- 
cruits were raiſed, has deſired me to acquit him before 
the World of a Charge which he thinks lies heavy upon 
him, for acting this Play on Mr. Dar/7y's third Night. 
Bie lt known unto all Men, by theſe Preſents, That il ava. 
"my Ad and Deed, or rather Mr. Durſfey's ; for he would 
play his third Night againft the firſt of mine. He brought 
down'a huge Flight of frightful Birds upon me; when 
(Heaven knows) I had not a feather'd Fowl in my Play, 
except one fingle Kite But I preſently made Plume a 
Bird, becauſe of his Name, and Brazen another, becauſe 
of the Feather in his Hat; and with theſe three I engaged 
his whole Empire, which I think was as great a 2328 
"as any in the Sun. , F 5 
But to anſwer his Complaints more gravely, the Seaſon 
was far advanced; the Officers that made the greateſt 
Figures in my Play were all commanded to their Poſts 
abroad, and waited only for a Wind, which might poſ- 
ſibly turn in leſs than a Day: And I know none of Mr. 
Durfey's Birds that had Poſts abroad but his Woodecocks, 
and their Seaſon is over; fo that he might put off a Day 
with leſs Prejudice than the Recruiting Officer could; who 
has this farther to ſay for himſelf, that he was poſted be- 
fore the other ſpoke, and could not with. credit recede 
from his Station. 0. | 4 
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Theſe and ſome other Rubs this Comedy met wich 


before it appeared. But on the other hand, it had 
powerful Helps 
encouraged-the Author, and the Earl of — 


ſet it forward: The Duke of Ormond + 


brate. 
It is 

withc 
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The Epiſtle” Dedicatory. 8 
the Play. My Recruits were reviewed by my General and 
my Colonel, and could not fail to pa/5 Muſter ; and ſtill 
to add to my Succeſs, they were raiſed among my Friends 
ron the Wrekin, n. POL OTA 
This Health, has the Advantage over our other cele- - 
brated Toaſts, never to grow worſe for the Wearing: . 
It is a laſting Beauty, old without Age, and common 
without Scandal. That you may live long to ſet it 
chearfully round, and to enjoy the abundant Pleaſures 
of your fair and plentiful Country, is the hearty Wiſh of, 


. Lord: and Gentlemen, - © 
— i!. Y AP 
Your meſt Obliged, 


And meſt obedient Ser uane, 
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FN ancient Times «when Hellen's fatal! Charms. 
Reus d the contending Univerſe to Arms, 1 
The Grecian Council happily deputes 
The fly Ulyſſes forth to raiſe Recruits... 
The artful Captain found, without Delay, 
Where Great Achilles, a De/erter, lay. 
Him Fate had warn'd to ſbum the Trojan Blows : 
Him Greece requir'd——againfl their Trojan Foes; 
All their recruiting Arts avere needful here, 
c To raiſe this great, this tim*'rous Volunteer. 


Ulyſſes well could talk — he flirs, he warms 


The warlike Youth—He liftens to the Charms 
Plunders, fine lac'd Coats, and glitt' ring Arms, 
Jlyſſes caught the young aſpiring Boy, - | 
Aud lified bim ⁊ubo wrought the Fate of Troy. 
Thus by Recruiting was bold Hector ſlain: 
Recruiting thus fair Hellen did regain. 
for one Hellen ſuch prodigious Things. 
Were acted, that they even liſted Kings ; 
. E for one Hellen's artful, vicious Charms, 
8 Half the tranſported World was found in Arms ;: nf 
What for ſe many Hellens may we dare, oak of 
W2o/e Minds as wall as Eaces are /o fair 


PROLOGUE . 


If bo one Hellen's Eyes, Old Greece cos d find 

{ts Homer fir'd to write, ev'n Homer blind ; "IB 
The Britons ſure beyond compare may 5. CR 
That view ſo — Hellens ev * KN 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
COVENT GARDEN, 1772. 
Captain Plume, Mx. Smith, 
Worthy, . | Mr. Du-Bellamy, R 
| Juſtice Ballance, + ] Mr. Hull. +; 
Bullock, © SE 1 Mr, Durftall. 
Captain Brazen, * 5 Mr. Moodævard. 
Kite, | ; 5 Mr. Morris. 


OMEN”: - SCI 


Melinda, . | BY 1 Mrs. Baker. . 
Sylvia, Mrs. Leſinglam. Enter 
Lucy, 5 Rs | Mrs. Piti. 7 
Ro/e, PETS 4; Mrs. &n:weton. 3 a 97 


7 
oy 


Conſtable, Recruits, Mob, Servants and Attendants. | 


SCENE, SHREWSBURY. Hal 


— wy 
58 8 . ns 
1 1 


— 


RE CRUITING OFFICER. 


daa, eee 


| ; A © 1 "0 
SCE NE, 7. be Market-Place. * Drum Beats 
the Granadier-march. ET 


Enter ae Kite, /ollow'd by Thomas Apple-Tree, 
Coſtar Pear-main, and the Mob; | 


Kite making TENN any Gentlemen Soldiers, or 
COS. „ others, have a mind to ſerve 
her Majeſty, and pull down 
y the French King: If any 
Prentices have ſevere Maſters, 
be REA any Children have undutiful 
Parents : If any Servants have too little Wages, or any 
Huſband too much Wife : Let them repair to the noble 
Serjeant Kite, at the Sign of the Raven, in this good. 
Town of Shrewſbury, and they ſhall receive preſent Re- 
lief and Entertainment. — — Gentlemen, I don't beat 
my Drums here to inſaare or inveigle any Man, for you 
muſt know, Gentlemen, that I am a Man of Honour: 
Belides, I don t beat up bor common Wien no, I 0 

2 EO only 


-_- 


io The Recruiting Officer. 

only Granadiers, Granadiers, Geatlemen— Pray, Gen 
Yemen, obſerve this Cap—This is the Cap of Honour, 
it dubs a Man a Gentleman in the drawing of a Tricker 


and he that has the good Fortune to be born fix Foot 
high, was born to be a great Man Sir, will you give 


me leave to try this Cap upon your Head? 
Coſt. Is there no harm in't? Won't the Cap liſt me? 
Kite. No, no, no more than 1 * let me 
ſee how it becomes you. 
Coft. Are you ſure there be no Conjuration 3 in it? Ne 
_ Gunpowder Plot upon me? _ 
Kite. No, no, Friend; don't fear, Man. 
| Coft. My Mind miſgives me plaguily—Let me ſee it 
Going to put it on] It ſmells OY of Sweat and 
. Smell Tumma:. 
Tho. Ay, wauns does it. 


Coft, Pray, Serjeant, what Writing 3 is this upon the 


Face of it? | 

| Kite, The Crown, or the Bed of Honour. 

Cot. Pray now, what may be that ſame Bed of Ho- 
nour ? 

Kite. O! a mighty large Bed ! big Ser by half than the 
great Bed at Ware——ten thouſand People may lie in it 
together, and never feel one another. 

Ce. My Wife and I would do well to lie in 't, for we 
don't care 5 feeling one another. But do Folk ſleep 

ſound in this ſame Bed of Honour. 
| Kite. Sound? Ay, ſo ſound that they never "wake. 

Cf. Wauns! I wiſh again that my Wife lay there. 

Kite. Say you ſo! Then, I find, Brother 
Co. Brother! Hold there Friend I am no Kindred 
to you that | know of yet Look'e, Serjeant, no 
Coaxing, no Wheedling, dye ſee—If I have a mand to 
lift, why ſo-—If not, why tis not ſo— therefore take 
your Cap and your Brotherſhip back again, for I am 
not diſpoſed at this preſent Writing ——N o Coaxing, no 
Brothering me, Faich. 


Kite. 1 coax! I wheedle ! I'm above it! Sir, I have | 


ſerv'd twenty Campaigns—But, Sir, you talk well, and 
I muſt own that you are a Man every Inch of you, a 
pretty young ſprightly Fellow——1 love a Fellow with a 
| Spirit; but 1 ſcorn to x, tis - baſe; Tho J muſt ſay, 


2 ran * 


 ” 


de Recruiting Officer. t um 6: 
that never in my Life had [ up a Man better built! 
how firm and ſtrong he treads!” He ſteps like a Caſile; 
but I ſcorn to wheedle any Man—Come honeſt Lad, wil a 
you take Share of a Fot? 
Coft. Nay, for that Matter, n ſpend my Penny with S 
the beſt he that wears a Head, that bs, begging. CE | 
Pardon, Sir, and in a fair Way. i 
Kite, Give me your Hand then; and now Gentlemen, NY 
1 have no more to ſay, but this=—Here's a Purſe of Gold, 
and there is a Tub of humming Ale at my Quarters—— 
'Tis the Queen's Money, and the Queen's Drink—She's © 
a generous Queen,” and loves her Subjets——I hope, | 
Gentlemen, you won't refuſe the Queen' J Health 7 x 3 
All Mob. No, no, no. 2. rang 47 
Kite. Huzza then ! buzza for the 1222 and the Ho- 5 
nour of Shropſhire. _ 
Al Mob. Huzza! 
Kite. Beat Drum. lers, Shouting, Drum ning of 
G were 7 March. 
11 Banter Plume 4 ina Riding 8 
Js By the Grenadier: March that ſhou'd be! 'm 
Drum; and by that Shout, it ſhou'd beat with Success 


Let me Gio — 0'Clock—— earns Loni, g on his Watch.) 
At Ten Yeſterday M orning I left Loxdox —\ hun- 


o 4 
— . ̃ uu. — —  — — Anu opt oo ns ee 
bh reeds, er 4 —— by 8 


— 


—m—U— gU——— J 1„ũ „% n 
7 SSS 


9 
y ” 
— bavn; 1. A ner rat Ar IS eas et 
2 1 22 


r 
ng Kg oy IRR IT. K 


dred and twent Miles * thirty Hours is pretty ſmart mM 
Riding, but no g to the Fati ue of Recruiting. N 1 
i Enter Kill, | A. 1 
Kite, Wecame to Shrewſ ury, noble Captain: From the ; 
Banks of the _ to me e dare Sidez noble Captain, 
you're welcome. 
Plume. A very e Reception indeed, Mr. Kite, 
I find you are fairly . into your Recruiting Strain: 


Pray what Succeſs? &y 
Bi en 1 have been here a Week, and 1 have recruited - 
IVE: 1 
Plume, Five! Pray what are they $4; LEE 3 
Kite. I have I 


| the ſtrong Ms of hes 1 King 
of the Gypſſes, a; Scorch Pedlar, a Scoundrel Attorney, | 
and a Welch Parſon, © 
Plume. An Attorney! Wert thou mad ? Liſt * Lawyer ! 
Diſcharge him, . diſcharge him this Minute, 5 
Kite. Why, Sir f | 


Ver, II. F lume. 


| 12 The. Recruiting Officer. 


Phone. Becauſe Iwill have Nobody in my Company 
that can write; a Fellow that can write, can er eti- | 


tions—l. ſay this Minute diſcharge: him. 
Kite. And what ſhall I do with: the Parſon 3: 
Plume. Can he write ? 
Kite. Hum! He plays rarely apon the Fiddle. 


Plume. Keep him by all means But how ſtands the 


Dann affected? Were the People pleas'd with the 
ews of my coming to Town ?. 


Lite. Sir, the Mob are ſo pleas d with your Honour, | 


and the Juſtices and better Sort of People are ſo delight- 


ed with me, that we ſhall ſoon do your Buſineſs —— —— 
But, Sir, you have got a Recruit N that wy: little 


think of. 
- Plume, Who? 


Kite. One that you bene up for the laſt time you were wy 


in the Country You remember your 2 arr Moll at 

the Caſtle ? 
Plume. She's not with Chila, I ho 45 . 
Kite. No, no, Sir —ſhe was b Ne 
Plume. Kite, you muſt father the the Chi Id: 


Kits. And ſo her Friends will oblige me 10 er the | 


Mother. 


Plane. If they ſhou'd, we'll take ber wich us; ſhe can 


waſh you know, and make a Bed upon occafion. 


Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon occaſion, _ your 


Honour _ that I agg married N 
Plume. To how many? 
Kite. I can't tell 


Woman, at the — at M hiteball Dolly Wag- 
gen, the Carrier's Daughter at Hall — Madamoiſelle 
Van-bottom-flat at the Buys 


Ship Carpenter's Widow, at Ninas but J don't 
reckon upon her, for ſhe was married at the ſame Time 
to two ieutenants of Marines, and a Man of War's' | 
Boatſwain. 


Plume. A full Company You have nam'd e 
Come, make 'em half a dozen; — Ki. is the Child a 


% 
: x 
© = * * 3 
— * 
— 


Boy or a Girl? 


t to bed Yefterday. ; 


ly —Lhave ſet them e here 

upon the back of the Muſter-roll. [Draws it ant.] Let 
me ſee — Inprimis, Mrs. Shely'Snikereyes, ſhe ſells Potatoes 
upon Ormond. Key in Dublin—Prggy Guzz/e, the Brandy 


Then Jenny Oakham, the 


7 ” Recruiting Offer. . 


N. A Chop ng Boy. 
Plume, Then R 5 the Mother "OS in your Liſt, and 
the Boy, in mine: Enter him a Grenadier by the Name, 
of Francis Kite, abſent upon Furlow——Pll allow you a 
Man's Pay for his. Subſiſtence, and! now 1 comfort che 
Wench in the Stra Ww. | 
Kite. I ſhall, Sir. | 
Plume. But hold, have you | mide any "is 7 7 your 2 3 
man Doctor's Habit ſince you 'arriv'd.? | 
Kite. Yes, yes, Sir, and my Fame's all about the 
Country for the moſt faithful, Fortune-teller that ever told 
a Lie.—l was oblig'd to let my Landlord into the Secret, 
for the Convenience of keeping it ſo; but he's an honeſt 
Fellow, and will be Faithful” to any Roguery that is 
truſted to him. This Device, Sir, will get you Men, 1 
and me Money, which, I think, is all we want at pre- 
ſent—But yonder comes your Friend, Mr. Worthy. — 
Has your Honour any farther Commands ? | 
Plume, None at preſent. [ Exit Kite.] *Tis indeed. the - 
Picture of Worthy, Vat the Life's departed. | 
| Emer Worthy. 
What, Arms a- croſs, Worthy ! Methinks 1 you ſhould hold . 
'em open, when a Friend's ſo near—The Mas has got | 
the Vapours in his Ears, I believe : I muſt a This 
melancholy Spirit. 


$ en, thou worſt of F lend: W 
F. I conjure thre, uy this Mapic Blow. 
; [Slaps: Worthy on the Shoulder. 


Mor. Plume! my dear Captain, welcome. Safe and 
ſound return'd ! 
Plane. | "Yleap'd ſafe from Germany, and ſound, [ hope, a 
from London; you ſee I have loſt neither Leg, Arm, nor 
| Noſe; Then for my Inſide, tis neither troubled with 
Sympathies nor Antipathies; and I have an excellent 
Stomgeh for Roaſt-Beef. 
1 art a happy Fellow, once I was ſo. 
What ails thee, Man? No Inundations nor 
Earthquakes in Wales, I hope? Has your Father roſe 
ow 56)" and * d his Eſtate ? 
ors 


Plume. Then you are married ſurely. 
2 
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time Twelve-month, 


14 | The Recruiting Officer. 
Wer: No. . 
Plume. Then you are mad, or turning Quaker. 


Mor. Come, I muſt out with it Four once gay, 
roving Friend, .i is dwindled into an obſequious, Oe 


ful, romantic, conſtant Coxcomb. 
Plane: And x pray what is all this for? 
For a Woman. 

Plane, Give me thy Hand: If thou go to that, behold 
me as obſequious, as thoughtful, and as conſtant a Cox- 
comb as your Worſhip. 

Mor. For whom? | 

Plume. For a Regiment But for a Woman! ! *Sdeath ! 
I have been conſtant to fifteen at a time, bat never me- 
Jancholy for one, and can the Love of one bring you into 
this Condition ? Pray, who is this wonderful Hellen / 

Wor. A Hellen indeed, not to be won under a ten Years 
Siege, as great a Beauty and as great a ſilt. 

lame. A Jilt! Pho! Is ſhe as er a Whore ? 
Mor. No, no. 
Plume. Tis ten thouſand pities: 3 But who i is ſhe? Do 
I know her? 
Mor. Very well. | | 

P/ume. That's impoſſible—1 2 no o Woman that wil 
Hold out a ten Year's Siege. 

Wor. What think — Melinda * 

Plume. Melinda. oy ſhe began to W this 

an offered + to Surrender upon ho- 

nourable Terms; and I advis'd you to propoſe a Settle- 

ment of five hundred Pounds a-Year to her, before [ 
went laſt abroad. 

Mor. I did, and the hearken'd to it, defirin only one 

Week to conſider When, beyond her Hopes, the 


Town was reliev'd, and I fore d to turn my Siege into a 


Blockade. | 
Plume. Explain, explain. 
oer. My Lad Richly, her Aunt in — Lies and 
leaves her, at this critical Time, twenty thouſand Pounds. 
Plume, Oh the Devil! What a delicate Woman was 
there ſpoil'd ! But by the Rules of War now-—Werthy, 


Blockade was fooliſh—After ſuch a Convoy of Provifions 


was enter'd the Place, you could have no thought of 
reducing it by Famine ; you ſhould have * _ 
| | tracks, 


4 - 
* 


— 


The Recruiting Offier. „ 5 


Attacks, taken the Town by Storm, or have died \ upon 
the Brecht. 


Wor. I did make one Ferst Aſffault, and, puſh'd ir 
was ſo vigorouſly repuls d, 


with all my Forces; but 
that deſpairing of ever gainigg her for a Miſtreſs, I have 
alter'd my Conduct, given my Addreſſes the obſequious 
and diſtant Turn, % þ court her now for a Wife: 


Plume. So as you grew Obſequious, ſhe grew Haugh- 
ty; and becauſe you e n as Fl Tb, * 


us 3 you like a Dog. 

Hor. ExaQtly. _ 7 
Plume. Tis the way of em n all. 

your obſequious and diſtant Airs will neyer bring. you 


together ; you muſt not think to ſurmount her Pride by | 


your Humility : Wou'd you bring her t5 better Thou hes 
of you, ſhe muſt be reduc'd to a meaner Opinion of her- 
ſelf. Let me ſee, the very firſt thing that I would do, 
ſhould be to lie with her Chamber. maid, and hire three 


or four Wenches in the Neighbourhood to report that I 


dad got them with Child —Supp oſe we Lampoon'd all 
the pretty Women in Town, and heft her out; or, what 


if we made a Ball, and forgot to invite Her with one or 


two of the Uglieſt. 
Mor. The e word be Mortifications, I muft confeſs; 

but we live in ſuch a preciſe, dull Place, that we can 
have no Balls, no Lampoons, no 


Plume. What! no Baſtards! and ſo many Recruiting | 


Officers in Town! I thought *twas a Maxim among 

them, to leave as many Recruits i in the Country as they 
carried MED 

© Wor. Nobody doubts your good Will, noble Captain, 


in ſerving your Country with your beſt Blood, witneſs - 


our Friend Mol at the Caſtle; there have been T ears 
in Town about that Buſineſs, Captain. 
Plume. 1 hope Sylvia has not heard of it. 


Wor. O. Sir, have you thought of her ? 1 began t to 


os you had forgot poor Sylvia. 
Plume. Your Aﬀairs had quite put mine out of my 
Head. Tis true, Sy/via and I had once agreed to go 


to Bed together, could we have adjuſted Preliminaries ; 


but ſhe wou'd have the Wedding before Conſumma- 


tion, as I was for Conſummation before the Wedding 15 


3 we 
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16 zue Recruiting Officer. 


we cou'd not agree. She was a. pert, obſtinate Fool, 
and wou'd loſe her Maidenhead her own way, ſo ſhe may 
keep it for Plume. | | 


er. But do you intend to marry upon no other Con- 


_ "gitions? _ ns | | | 
Plane. Your Pardon, Sir, I'll marry upon no Condi- 
tion at all.—— If I ſhould, I am reſolv'd never to bind 
myſelf. to a Woman for my whole Life, till I know whe. 
ther T ſhall like her Company for half an Hour, Sup- 
poſe I married a Woman that wanted a Leg —ſuch a 
thing might be, unleſs I examin'd the Goods before- 

hand — it People would but try one another's Conſtitu- 

tions hefore they engag'd, it would prevent all theſe 

Elopements, Divorces, and the Devil knows what. 
Har. Nay, for that matter, the Town did not ſtick to 


if 
Jour Town has a diſhonourable Thought of Sy/via, it 


Plume. I hate Country-towns for that Reaſon— 


_  Ceferves to be burnt to the Ground. ——1 love Y, 
* admire her frank, generous Diſpolition—There's ſome- 


thing in that Girl more than Woman, her Sex is but la 
Foil to her. The Ingratitude, Diſſimulation, Envy, 
Pride, Avarice, and Vanity of her Siſter Females, do 
but ſet off their Contraries in her—ln ſhort, were I once 
'a General, I would marry her, EY 


Wer. Faith, you have Reaſon for were you but a 
Corporal, ſhe wou'd marry you — But my Melinda co- 
vets it with every Fellow ſhe ſees—T'Il lay Fifty Pounds 
"ſhe makes Love to you. . Zin 
Plume. I'll lay you a Hundred that I return it, if ſhe 
does Look' e, Wirthy, I'll Win her, and give her to 
vou afterwards. - 3 FFF 
Mor. If you win her, you ſhall wear her, Faith; 
I would: not value the Conqueſt, without the Credit of 
the Victory. | BEL N | 
. | Enter Kite. . : 
Atte. Captain, Captain, a Word in your Ear. 
Plume. You may ſpeak out, here-are none but Friends. 
Kite. You know, Sir, that you ſent me to comfort the 
1 in the Straw, Mrs. Mo/ly-—my Wife, Mr. 
Worthy. SEE | 
Her. O ho! very well, I wiſh you Joy, Mr. 4 : 
21 8 es 
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. - The Recruiting Officer. 17 
Hie. Your Worſhip very well may for I have got 
both a Wife and Child in half an Hour——But as I was | 

ſaying - Vou ſent me to comfort Mrs. Moly —my Wife I 

mean —zBut what d'ye think, Sir? She was beiter com- 

forted before. I mae 2 e 

Plume. As how! _ 5 
Kite. Why, Sir, a Footman in a blue Livery had 
brought her ten Guiaeas to buy her Baby Clothes. 
OS Who, in the Name of Wonder could ſend 
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Kite. Nay, Sir, I muſt whiſper that — Mrs. 8720 f ll 
Plume. Sylvia / Generous Creature: 

%%% te ne f 

Kite, Here are the Guineas, Sir.—I took the Gold ö 


} — 


Part of my Wife's Portion. Nay, farther, Sir, ſhe ſent 
Word the Child ſhould be taken all imaginable Care of, 
and that ſhe intended to ſtand God- mother. The ſame 
Footman, as I was coming to you with this News, call'd 
after me, and told me, that. his Lady would ſpeak with 
me- went, and upon hearing that you were come to 
Town, ſhe gave me half a Guinea for the News; and 
order'd me to tell you, that Juſtice Ballanct, her Father, 
whos juſt come out of the Country, would he glad to 
| lev you, LO ET Ge fe mn” 
Plume. There's a Girl for you, Worthy—ls there any 
thing of Woman in this? No, *tis noble, generous, 
manly Friendſhip ; ſhew me another Woman that would 
loſe an Inch of her Prerogative that way, without Tears, 
Fits, and Reproaches. The common Jealouſy of her 
Sex, which is nothing but their Avarice of Pleaſure, ſhe 
deſpiſes; and can part with the Lover, tho' ſhe dies for 
the Man—— Come, Woriby— Where's the beſt Wine? 
For there I'll quarter. F | 
Wor. Horton has a freſh Pipe of choice Barcelona, 
which I would not let him pierce before, becauſe 1 re- 
ſerv'd the Maidenhead of it for your Welcome to Town. 
Plume. Let's away then—Mr. Kite, go to the Lady, 
with my humble Service, and tell her, I ſhall only 
refreſh a litile, and wait upon her. | 
Vor. Hold, Kite,-—have you ſeen the other Recruit- 
ing Captain? _ MN OC. | 
SO | H 4 dS Kite, 


i eerniting Off cer. 


Kite No, Sir, I'd have you to know I wt keep fuch 
| Company. poor] 
Plame. Another ! Who. is he 2 


War. My Rival in the firſt place, and he moſt er 


countable fellow—but IU tell uy rand we 24 


FE vun. 


sCENE, An Jpartment ve Hs 87 
Melinda and Sylvia meeting. hs | 


- Mi Welcome to Town, - Couſin $ Dla, Calle] 1 


d you your Retreat in the Country : : for Shrew/bury, 
+ methinks, and all your Heads of Shires, are the moſt 
irregular Places for living; here we have Smoak, Noiſe, 
Scandal, Affectation, and Pretenfion ; in ſhort, every 
| we 1 1. to give the Spleen and nothing to divert it—then 
ir is intolerable, 

S.. O Madam! I have heard the Town commended 
for its Air. 

Mel. But you don't other, Sie how Jong | have 


lived i in't! for I can aſſure you, that to a Lady, the leaſt 


nice in her Conſtitution—no Air can be good above half 
a Year. Change of Air, I take to be the moſt agreeable 
of ah Varicty in Life. 


5 As you ſay, Couſin Melinda, there are ſeveral 


ſort: of Airs. Es 


Meu tihaw! I talk only. of the Air we breaths, 5 


more properly of that we talte——Have not you, Sylvia, 
found a vaſt difference in the Taſte of Airs ? 


Sy/. Pray, Couſin, are not Vapours a ſort of Air? 


tale Air! you might as well tell me, I may feed upon 


Air ; But prithee, my dear Melinda, don't put on ſuch 
an Air to me. Your Education and mine were juſt the 


ſame ; and I remember the time when we never troubled 


our Heads about Air, but when the ſharp Air from the 


Welch Mountains made our Fingers ake in a cold Morn- 
ing at the Boarding-ſcool. 


Mel. Our Education, Couſin, was the fame, but our 
Temperaments had nothing alike ; you have the Conſti- 


tation of an Horſe. _ 
Fyl. So far as to be troubled with neither Spleen, 
Chalic, nor Vapours; I need no Salts for my Stomach, 


no Harte-horn for my Head, nor Waſh for my Com- 
5 ä — 
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p'ection. I can gallop all the Morning after the Hunt- 
ing-horn, and all the Evening after a Fiddle. In ſhort, 
can do every thing with my Father, but drink, and 
ſhoot flying; and I'm ſure I can do every thing my Mo- 
ther cou'd, were I put to the Trial. 


| Mel. you are in a fair way of being put to't ; for K am 


told 1 Captain is come to Town, TT 
5 Sy 0 
ſha'n't go without a Companion. 0 45 
i Mel. You are certainly mad, Couſin. | 

_ And there's a Pleaſure ſure . e 
In being mad, which none but Madmen insav. 


Mel. Thou poor Romantic Quixote — Haſt thou the 


Vanity to imagine, that a young ſprightly Officer, that 


rambles o'er half the Globe in half a Year, can confine 


his Thoughts to the little . 7 of a Country Juſtice, 
im an obſcure Part of the World? _ | — 
9. Pſha! what care I for his Thoughts; I ſhould not 


like a Man with confin'd Thoughts, it ſhews a narrow— 


neſs of Soul. Conſtancy is but a dull fleepy Quality at 
| beſt, they will hardly admit it among the manly Virtues ; 
nor do I think it deſerves a Place with Bravery, Know- 


. ledge, Poliey, Juſtice, and ſome other Qualities that are 
proper to that noble Sex. In ſhort, Melinda, I think a 
Petticoat a mighty fimple Thing, and Lam heartily tir'd 


of my Sex. | . 1 
Mel. That is, you are tir'd of an Appendix to our 


Sex, that you can't ſo handſomely get rid of in Petti- 


coats, as if you were in. Breeehes, ——O” my Conſcience, 


Sylvia, hadſt thou been a Man, thou hadſt been the 


greateſt Rake in Chriſtendom, '  _ __ 

Sy/. I ſhould have. endeayour'd to know the World, 
which a Man can never do thoroughly, without half a 
hundred Friendſhips, -and. as many Amours ; but now L 


think on't, how Rlands your Affair with Mr. Worthy 2 + 


Mel. He's my Averſion, _ 

Sy. Vapours ! „VVV | 
Mel, What do you ſay, Madam 
Sy. I fay, that you: ſhould not uſe that. honeſt Fellow 
ſo inhumanly. He's a Gentleman of Parts and Fort ne; 
and beſides that, he's my Plume s Friend, and by =!! 


3 : | that's 
| BE 


The Recruiting Officer. 19 


Ay, Melinda, he is come, and Ill take Care he 


| . 
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i 
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20 FX The Recruiting Officer, | 
that's aacred, if you don't uſe him nor, I ſhall expect 


Satisfaction. 
Mel. Satisfadion! you began to fancy yourſelf i in 
- Breeches in eee, a er to be plain with you, [ 


like Worth A worſe for being ſo intimate with your 
; Captain, for I take him to be a looſe idle, 3 
Coxcomb. 


2 were Miſtreſs of twenty thoufand Pounds; you only 
new him when you were capitulating with Worizy for 


alittle looſe, and unmannerly with you, 
Mel. What do you mean, Madam? 
$34. My Meaning needs no Interpretation; nds 
Mel. Better it had, Madam; for methinks you are 
too plain. 
- your Ladyſhip's as plain as me to the full. 
with a Rakehelly Officer as you do.. 
_ Houſe, 


ae you. 


my. Viſit return'd. 


""—_ _ ei * 1 0 re 

%. 4 am ſua to fo low. In tions, 

and ſo, Madam, . Servant. * I Exit. 
Meh Saucy thing | * 


Exter. Lucy; 
FW) What's the Matter, Madam: > | 
, _ fel. Did you net ſee the. proud th how ſhe 
- fivell'd upon the Arrival o' her Fellow. 
Luc, Her Fe;low has not been long env arriv d to 
occaſion. any great Swelling, Madam; I don't believe 
ſhe. has ſeen bim yet; # 


it——Bring,me. Pen and Ink 1 
5 Cloſet. 


Hl. O, Madam { you never ſaw him, perhaps, Gince. 


2 Settlement, which perhaps might encourage bim to be 


Fyl. If you mean the Plainneſs of my Perſon, I think. 
Mel. Were | ſure of that, I would be glad to take up 
SI. Again! Dee. an, you' re. m your own. 
Mel. And if you had kept in yours, 1 ſhould. have: 
Sy. Don't be troubled, Madam, I ſhan't defire to have: 
Mel. The ſooner therefore you make an End. of this, 


Mel. Nor han tifI'can _ it—Let me fee—T have- 
* II go write in my 
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Zac, An Anſwer to. thi Lauer, 1 ys MatlamP' 


Mel. Who ſent it? TALE 
Luc. Your Captain, Madam: 4 A 
Mel Fan B tir'd. of him, fora it back 
unopen' > 
=_ The Meſſen ger's ne, e 
Mel. Then how Hou) 4 ſend an Anſwer? Cal him 


back immediately, while I go write. TY { Exennt. 5 


Thy fx oth 2 AGE. + 2260 bag 


EDM ond” 
; ' SCENE, An  Apariment... 


. Fuſtice 7 aud Plume. 1 pe 
* Ooke, Captijn, give us but Blood - for our 


Bal. ] 


Money, and you ſhan't want Men. I remem- 


2 ber — for ſome. Years of the laſt War, we had no 


Blood, no Wounds, but in the Officers Mouths ; nothing 
for our Millions but News-Papers not worth a Reading 
Our Army did nothing but play at Priſon-baſe, and 
hide and ſeek with the Enemy; but now ye have brought 
us Colours, and Standards, and Priſoners . Ad*s l 
Life, Captain, get us but another Marſhal of * Trance, 
and 1711 go myſelf for a Soldier-— + 

lune. Pray, Mr. Baume, how. does your Fair 
Daughter? 


Bal. Ah, Captaia 2 What is my Daughter to A Mar- 


Mal of France We're upon a nobler Subject, I want to 
have a particular Deſcription of the Battle of Hochſlet. 
Plime. The Battle, Ss. was a very pretty Battle as 
any one ſhould defire to ſee, but we were all 46 intent 

upon Victory, that we never minded: the Battle: All 
rhat I know of the Matter, is, our General commanded 
us to beat the French,” and we did ſo; and if he pleaſes 
but to ſay the Word, we'll do it again, But Prey, Sir, 
how does Mrs, qr 
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bs Still 3552 ia! For ſhame, Captain, you are 
d already, wedded to the War; Victory is your 

MEG, and 24 below a Soldier to think of any other. 

Plume. As a Miſtreſs, 1 confeſs | 3 Hay as 4 Friend, Mr. 


Ballance—— 


Bal. Come, come, Capelin, ert Wines ts Matter, 


would not you debauch my Daughter, if you could ? 
Plume. How, Sir! 1 hope ſhe's: not to be debauch'd. 
Bal. Faith, but ſhe is, Sir; and any Woman in Eng. 
land of her A ge and Complection, by a Man af your 


Youth and 759 4 Look'e,. Captain, once I was young, 


and once an Officer as you are and I can gueſs at your 
Thoughts now, by what mine were then; and I remem- 
Ber very well, thavT would have: given one of my Legs 
"to have deluded the Daughter of an old Country entle- 
man, as like me as I was then like you. - 

Plume, But, Sir, was that Lak Gentleman your 
Friend and BenefaQor ?. 1 

Bal. Not much of that. 

Plume. There the Com pariſon breaks : the Favours, 
Sir, that—— - 

Bal. Pho, pho, L hate-ſet Speeches; if 1 have done 
you any Service,” Captain, *twas to- pleaſe myſelf; I love 
thee, and if [could part with: my Girl, you ſhould have 
her as ſoon. as any young Fellow 1 know: But I hope 
2 have more Honour than to quit the Service, and ſhe 
more Prudence than to follow the Camp; but ſhe's at her 

own Diſpoſal, ſhe has fifteen 1 in n her Poc- 
Len and oe Sb,. Lali 

Enter Sylvia. 

5. There are ſome Letters, Sir, come ape ihe Poſt 


from London,” Fleft them upon the Table in your Cloſet, 


Bal. And here is a Gentleman from Germany. [Prejentr 

Plume to b.] Captain you e The In LY * read 

„ my Letters and wait on ou. en. 
S. Sir, you are weleome to £ 

Pans, You are indebted to me a Fans Madam, 

Fuse che Hopes of receiving it from this fair en was 

4 D on on mage y ſeeing: England. | 

I. have: often heard, that Colter: were fincere, 

"Wo 1 ven ture to believe public Report? 


4 Flur. Nou. may, when 'tis back'd 258 private Inſu- 


nuance; 
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rance; for I ſwear, Madam, by the Honour of my Pro- 
feſſion, that whatever Dangers T went upon, e 
the Hope of making myſelf more worthy of your Eſteem; 
and if ever I had Thoughts of.preſerving my Lite, 'twas. 
for the Pleaſure of dying at your Feet. 
Syl. Well, well, you ſhall die at my Feet, or where 
you will; but you know, Sir, there is a certain Will and: 
Teflament to be made before- hang. 
Plume. My Will, Madam, is made already, and there 
it is; and if you pleaſe to open the Parchment, which 
was drawn the Evening before the Battle of Blenheim, 
you will find whom Fleft my Heir, 
Sy. Mrs. Sylvia Ball/ance, [Opens ihe Will and reads.} 
Wall, Captain, this is a handſome and a ſubſtantial Com- 
pliment; but I can. aſſure you, I am much better pleaſed 
with the bare Knowledge of your Intention, than Lb 
ſhould have been in the Poſſeſſion of your Legacy: But: 
methinks, Sir, you ſhould. have leſt ſomething to your 
little Boy at the Cle. % ge Co 
Plums. That's home, [ Zþde.J My little Boy ! Lack a- 
day, Madam, that alone may convince: you *twas none: 
of mine; why the Girl, Madam, is my Serjeant's Wife, 
and ſo the poor Creature gave out that I was Father, in: 
hopes that my Friends might ſupport her in Caſe of Ne- 
ceſſity.— That was all, adam My Boy! No, no, no. 
e EEE EG = ies a 
Ser. Madam, my Maſter has receiv'd. ſome ill News 
from London, and defires to ſpeak. with you immediately, 
and he begs the Captain's Pardon, that he can't. wait on 
HELD WW WS Leh... iii ae 
Plume. III News! Heavens avert it, nothing could 
touch me nearer than to ſee that 'generous worthy Gen- 
tleman afflicted :. I'll leave you to comfort him, and be 
_afſur'd, that if my Life and Fortune can be any way ſer- 
viceable to the Father of my Syluia, he ſhall freely com- 
_ $yl. The Neceſſity muſt be very preſſing, that would 
engage me to endanger either. [Exeunt feverally.. 
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2 "The Reeruiling Officer. 


| | Enter Ballance and Sylvia 
Sy. Whilſt there is Life, there is Hope, Sir? perhaps 
my Brother may recover. . 
Bal. We have but little Reaſon to {26S Doctor 
Killman acquaints me here, that before this comes to my 
Hands, he fears I ſhall have no Son——Poor Oau en. 
But the Decree is juſt, I was pleaſed with the Death of 
my Fzther, becauſe he left me an Eſtate, and now I am 
puniſlid with the Loſs of an Heir to inherit mine; - 
mult now look upon you as the only Hopes of my Fa- 
mily, and I expect that the Augmentation of your Fer- 
tune will give you freſh Thoughts, and new Proſpects. 
F/. My Deſire of being punQual in my Obedience re- 
quires that you would be plain in your Commands, Sir. 
Bal. The Death of your Brother makes you ſole 
Heireſs to my Eſtate, which you k now is about twelve 
hundred Pounds a Year: This Fortune gives you a fair 
Claim to Quality, and a Title; you 0 ſet a juſt Value 
upon yourſelf, and in plain Terms, think no more of 
— 8 8 | 
Fl. You have often commmended the Gentleman, Sir, 
al. And I do fo Rill, he's a very pretty Fellow; but 
tho* I Hk'd him well enough for a bare Son-in-law, I 
don't approve of him for 'an Heir to my Eftate and Fa- 
mily ; fifteen hundred Pounds indeed I might truſt in his 
Hands, and it might do the' young Fellow a Kindneſs, 
but odds my Life, twelve hundred Pounds a-Year would. 
ruin him, quite turn his Brain: A Captain of Foot 
worth twelve hundred Pounds a-Vear! ?Tis a Prodigy in 
Nature: Beſides this, I have five or fix thouſand Pounds 
in Woods yon my Eſtate, Oh! that would make him 
ſtark mad: For you mult know, that all Captains have a 
mighty Averſion to Timber, they can't endure to ſee 
Trees ſtanding : Then I ſhould have ſome Rogue of a 
Builder, bythe help of his damn'd magic Art, transform 
my noble Oaks and Elms into Corniſhes, Portals,” Saſhe:, | 
Birds, Beaſts, and Devils, to adorn ſome magotty, new- 
.Faſhion'd, Bauble upon the Fhames; and then 1 ſhould- 
" Rave a Dog of a Gardener bring a Habeas. Corpus * my 
| | | | | SES 7 oe © 
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The R. ae c, i 25: 
Terra firma, remove it to-Chelſea, or Tevittenham, and: 
clap it into Grafs-plats and Gravel-walks. 
Enter a Servant. © 
| Ser. Sir, here's one witk a Letter below far - your: Wee. 
ſhip, but he will deliver it into no hands but your own. 
Bal. Come, ſhew-me: the Meſlenger. 
[Exit with Servant... 
. 8. Make the Diſpute between Love and Duty, and 
Jam Prince Prerryman exactly.—If my Brother dies, ah, 
or Brother !- If he lives, ah; you Siſter ! Tis bad 
| both Ways; II try it again—Follow my own Inclina- 
tions, and break my Father's Heart; or obey his Com- 
mands, and break my own ;;worſe and worſe. _ 
take it thus? A moderate Fortune, a wht 7 tty Fe 
and a Pad; or a fine Eſtate, a Coach an , and an 
Afs——That will never do neither. So 
Enter Juſtice Ballance and a Servant. | 
Bal. Put four Horſes to the Coach. (70 Servant e 
25 * Ho, Sylvia, 


22 H How old were you when your a dfothes died? 

$y1. So young, that I don't remember 1 ever had one:; 
and you have been ſo eareſul, ſo indulgent to me fine, 
that indeed I never wanted one. 


; % 


__ Have I ever denied you any thing you ald of me? 


{. Never that ] remember. 

24 Then, Sylvia, I muſt beg that once in your Life 
you would grant me a Favour. 
75 Why ſhould you queſtion it, Sir. | 
Bal. I don't, but I would rather conſe} aun bend 
mand; I don't propoſe this with the Authority of a Pa- 
rent, but as the Advice of your Friend; that you would 
take the Coach this Moment, and go into the Country.. 
yl. Does this Advice, Sir, proceed from the Contents 
of the Letter you receiv*d juſt now ? 
Bal, No matter, I will be with you ĩn three or four 4 
Days, and then give you my Reaſous. But before you 
go, I _— pe you will make me one ſolemn Promiſe. 

"OY poſe the Thing, Sir. | 

'T 2 vou will never diſpoſe of — to any | 
: Man, 785 * Conſent. by 
N romi N PEN 
— Bat. 


— 


0 mind to try. 


— 
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Bal. Very well, and to be even with you, I promiſe I 


never will diſpoſe of you without your own Conſent, and 
fo, Sylvia, the Coach is, ready; farewel. [ Leads her 10 
| the Deer, and returns.] Now ſhe's gone, I'll examine the 
Contents of this Late « little nearer. Kos an * 


uhh Intimacy with Mr. Worthy has drawn a Sector from 


him, that be had from his Friend Captain Plume; 


and my Friendſhip and Relation to your Family, oblige me 
0 give you timely: Notice of it : The Captain has diſhonour- 
able Deſigns upon my Couſin Sylvia. Evili of this Nature 
are more eafily prevented than amended, and that _ You would 
immediately. * my Coufin into the Country, is the Advice 


of, 2 Sir, your humble Servant, 


1 oe IVD 


Why the Devil's i in the young Fellows of this Age, they | 
are ten Times worſe than they were in my Time; had 

he made my Daughter a Whore, and forſwore it like a 
Gentleman, I could have almoſt pardon'd. it; but to 


tell Tales before-hand is monſtrous. 


Hang it, I can 


fetch down a Woodcock or a Snipe, and why not a Hat 


and Feather? J have a Caſe of good. Rn as * a 
Enter Worchy. | 


| Worthy ! your Servant... 


Wor. Im ſorry, Sir, to be the Meſſenger of il News. 
Bal. 1 r it, Sir, you have . that 1 


| _ Son, Owen 1. Recovery. 


Vor. My Letters ſay he's dead, 8 
Bal. He's happy, and I'm ſatisfied: The Stokes of 


| Heaven I can bear; but Lojurics from. Men, Mr. Worthy, 
are not ſo eaſily ſupported. 


Wor. I hope, Sir, you're under 0 Apprebenion of 


wrong from any Body. 


Bal. Vou know I ought to be. 
Mor. You wrong my Honour, in pelioning 1 coal 


know any thing to your. Prejudice, without reſenting i iet 
as much as you ſhould. 


Bal. This _ Sir, which I tear in Pieces 0c | 


— 
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ceal the Perſon that" ſent it, informs me that Plume has 
a Deſign upon Sylvia, and that you are 8 tot. 

Mor. Nay then, Sir, 1 muſt do myſelf Jullice, and 
"endeavour to find out the Author. [Takes up a Bit.] Sir, 

I know the Hand, and if you refuſe to diſcover the 
Contents, Melinda. ſhall tell me. [Grang, 

Bal. Hold, Sir, the Contents I have told you already, 
only with this Circumſtance, that her Intimacy with Mr. 
Worthy had drawn the Secret from bim. | 
mor. Her Intimacy with me! Dear Sir, let me pick 
up the Pieces of this Letter; till give me ſuch a hank 
upon her Pride, to have her own an Intimacy under her 
Hand: This was the luckieſt Accident! [Gathering up 
the Letter] The Aſperſion, Sir, was nothing but Malice, 
the Effect of a little Quarrel between her a | Mrs- Nie. 

Bal. Are you ſure of that, Sir? 

Wor. Her Maid gave me the Hiſtory of art of the 
Battle, juſt-now, as ſhe over-heard it. But 1 hope, Sir, 
your Daughter has ſuffer'd nothing upon the account, 

Bal. No, no, poor Girl, ' ſhe's ſo afflicted with the 
News of her Brother's Death, that to avoid Companys 
ſhe begg d leave to be gone into the ee {#48 2 

Mor. And is ſhe gone? + | | 

Bal. I could not refuſe her, he was fo prefling i the 
Coach went from the Door the Minute before you came. 
Mor. So preſſing to be gone, Sir !—l find her Fortune 
will give her the ſame Airs with Melinda, and then Plume | 
and 1 may laugh at one another. 5 

Bal. Like enough, Women are as ſubject to Pride as 
Men are and w y mayn't great Women, as well as 
great Men, forget their old Acquaintance ? But come, 
v here's this young Fellow ? | love him ſo well, it would 
break the Heart of me ta think him a Raſcal I'm 
glad my Daughter's gone fairly on tho”: [ Hat. ] Where 

does the Captain quarter? 
Mor. At Horton s; I am to meet kim chere two Hours 
heace, and we ſhould be glad of your Company. _ | 
Ba/. Your Pardon, dear Worthy, I muſt allow a Day 
or two to the Death of my Son: The Decorum of 
Mourning is what we oae the World, becauſe they pay 
it to us. Afterwards, I'm yours over a Bottle, or how 


you will. 
RI Wer. 
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mor. Sir, Im your humble Servant. I Kxeunt. everalh, 
SCENE, the Street. 


Enter Kite, wwith Coſtar Pear-main- in one Hand, ont 


Thomas Apple-tree in be other, a 


| | Kite fangt. | 

1. Or — Tom may now refuſe 

Po ige bis Stoundrel Maſter's Short; 2 | 
For now he's free to fl g and is, | rl 

; Ou the TROP and far aa Oder, c. | 


[The Mob fing the Chora, 


We foal lead more hajpy Lines | 
4 LE rid of Brats and Wives, 

fy and brawl both Night and Day,. 
Ou ys Hills, and. far away—Over, &C. 


"Rice. Hey Boys1 Tas eee Soldiers live! drinlc, fog, 


dance, play; Me live, as one ſhould ſay — we iu 


.*tis impoſlible to tell how we live We are all Princes— 


Why-——why, you are a King—You are an- Emperos, and 


Fm a Prince—now-—a'n't we 5 8. | 
To. No, e II be no Emperor. | . 
Hite. No! 8 
Tho, No, III be a Juſtice of Peace, 1 
Kite, A Juſtice.of Peace, Man! 

. Tho, Ay, wauns will I; for ſince this Preflug. ac, 

they are greater than any Eraperor under the Sun, 

| "gh Kite. Done: You are a Juſtice of Peace, and you are 
King, and Iam a Duke, and a rum. bbs... an * 
9 Ay, but I'I be no Kiog, | 

Kite. What: then? Hf 

Caf. PIl be a Queen. . 

Kite. A Queen! 


Coft. Ay, ** of. Erle. that's greates than any. 


Kin of em all. A: 
2 te, Bravely ſaid, faith ; . Huzza for the Queen, 


1 [ Huzza LE i? But heark'e, you, Mr. Juſtice, and you, _ 


Queen, did you neyer-ſee the Queen“ 8 Pieture ? 

Both. No, no, no. | 
_ Kite. I wonder at that; I have two of em ſet in Gold, 
Al * her Majeſty, God bleſs the Mark. See here, 


they. 


they are ſet 1 in Gold. [Takes | two Broad. pieces out of his 
Pocket, gigzes one to each. 
Tho. The woulerfal Works of Nature! | Looking ar it. 
 Coft. What's this written about? Here's a Poſy, I be- 
lieve, Ca-ro-lus— What's that, Serjeant? 8 
Kite. O! Carolus Fane. Carolus 1 is Latin ſor Queen 
Anne; that's ell. 


you | kg with this? TH buy! it on you, if ir come within | 

the Compaſs of a Crown. 

Kite. A Crown! never talk of bu ying 3 tis the ſame 

thing among Friends, you know; T 11 preſent them to 

ye both: you ſhall give me as good a thing. Put em 
up, and remember your old Friend, when 1 am over the 

Hills, and far away. [They Ang. and put up the Mong. 


Enter Plume in 6 
Plume. Over the Hills, and — 24 Main, = 
Jo Flanders, Portugal; or Spain 
. The. Jueen commands, and we'll. obey, + 5; it 
O ver the Hills, and far away, - 


come on my Men of Mirth, away with it, PI make one 
among ye: Who are theſe hearty Lads ?- . | 
Kite Off with your Hats; O'unds off wh your Hats: 
This is the Captain, the Captain. 
76. We have ſeen Captains More how: Mun. 
Coft. Ay, and Lieutenant Captains too; 3 5 fleſh, T'll 
keep on my 
7550. And I'e ſearcely d'off mine for any Coin, in 
England: My Vether's à Freeholder. 
lune. Who are theſe jolly Lads, Serjeant? | 
Kite. A eonple of honeſt brave Fellows that are willing 
to ſerve the Queen: I have entertain'd 'em juſt now, ag 
Volunteers, under your Honour's Command. 


LY . 


lunteers are the Men I want, thoſe ate the Men fit o 
make Soldiers, Captains, Generals. 

The. Wounds, Tummas, what's this! are you liſted 2? 

Con. Fleſh! not I: Are you Coftar poke 

_— Wounds, _ | 1 2 04 
te. What! not iſted | ha; ha, ha; a very 
Jeſt, Pfaith, 

; Coft.. 
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Goff. 'Tis'a fine _ 'to be a Scollard—Serjeant, will 


Plume. And good Entertainment they mall have : Vo- 


a — 2 P — 
" — cnn ry 
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Cast. Come, Tummas, we'll £0 home. 

Tho. Ay, ay, come. | | 
Kite. Home ] for ſhame, Geatemas, | 88 yours 
— better before your et Dear 7 ummat, honeſt 
oftar. . 

7, No, no, well be gone. 0 my 
« pro fits, Nays then, L command you. 10 ſtay : + place 

you PN entinels in this Place, for two Hours, to 
watch the Motion of St. Mary's Clock, you; and you 
the Motion of St. Chad's: And he that + aa ſtir from 
his Poſt, till he be reliev'd, ſhall have. my Sword in his 
Guts the next Minute. 

"Plume. What's the matter, Serjcant 2 I'm afraid you 
are too, rough with theſe Gentlemen. _ 

Kite. I'm too mild, Sir! They di ſobey 89 
ons and one of em- thou'd be ſhot yt an 88 8 to the 
other. 

Co. Shot, n , | 

Plume. Come, Gentlemen, what's the matter? 
T5. We don't know! the noble Serjeant i is pleas'd to 
de in a Paſſion, Sir—but— Ii 
Kite. They diſovey Command, they deny heir being 


_— Nay, Serjeant, we Tab downri; t deny it nei - 
ther; that we dare not do, ſor fear of being ſhot : But 
we humbly conceive, in a civil way, and begging your 
Worſhip's Pardon, that we may 3 | 

Plume. That's eaſily. known; have either of you re- 
ceiv'd any of the Queen's Money ? 4 h 

Coft. Not a Braſs Farthing, Sir. 

Kite. Sir, they have each of them receiv'd three-and- 
twenty, Shillings and e and tis now in their 
Pockets. | 

Caf. Wounds, if I have a Penny i in my Pocket bot a 
bent Six-pence,. I'll be content to be liſtec and hot into 
the Bargain. 515 

The. And I: look, ye here, Sir. * 


Coe. Nothing but he Queen” ra- that the Ser- 


jeant gave me juſt now, 


Kite. See there, . a Broad piece, three-and-twenty 


Sbillings and Six. pence 3 > Cother has the Fellow on't 
Plume. The Caſe is plain, Gentlemen, the — are 
und 


- 


— 
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ward upon you : "Thoſe Pieces of Gold are worth three; 
and-twenty and Six-penc: each. 


Coft. So it ſeems, that Carolus is three-and-twenty and 


Six-pence in Latin. - 

Tho. Tis the ſame thing i in Greek, for we are lifted, 

Coft, Fleſh! but we a'n't, Tummas : I deſire to be 
carried before the Mayor, Captain. 

| {Captain and Serjeant Aab the abt Je, 

Plume. Till never do, Kite—your damn'd Trieks will 
ruin me at laſt—T won't loſe the Fellows tho', if I can 
help it—Well, Gentlemen, there mult be ſome Trick in 


this; my navy offers to take his Oath that you are 


fairly liited. 


The. Why, Captain, we know that you Soldiers have ; 
more Liberty of Conſcience than other Folks ; but for 


me, or Neighbuur Cefar here, to take ſuch an Oath, 
twou'd be downright Perjuration. 
Plume. Look'e, Raſcal, you Villain, If I find that you 


have impo d upon theſe two honeſt Fellows, PII i ps 


you to th, you 8 how was't? 
Tho, Nay then, we” 


Worſhip's Fardon — and 
Ce. Nay, Tummas, let me ſpeak ; you know I can 


read — And fo, Sir, he gave 1 thoſe two Pieces of Mo- 


ney for Pictures of the * gng way of a Preſent. - 
Plume. How | by way of a N The Son of a 


Whore! I'll teach him to abuſe honeſt Fellows, like 


you! Scoundrel, Rogue, Villain! 
[ Beats off the Serjeant, and follows. 


Beth. O brave Captain! Huzza! a brave Captain, 


faith. 

Coft. Now Tummas, Carolus is Laie for a Beating: - 
This is the braveſt Captain I erer AA I have 
a Month's Mind to go with him. 

Enter Plume. 

Plume. A Dog, to abuſe two ſuch honeſt Fellows = 
you- — Look e, Gentlemen, I love a pretty Fellow, I 
come among you as an Officer to liſt _ 

. Kidnapper, to ſtea] Slaves. 

Co. Mind that, Tummas, 


| Plume, I delue no Man to go with me, but as ] went 


my- 


| ſpeak ;- your Serjeant, as you 
fay, 1s a Rogue, an't like your Wen begging yore 


ldiers, not as a 


1 
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* 


myſelf: 1 went a Volunteer, as you, or you, may do; 
for a little time carried a Muſket, and now I nan | 


a Company. | 
The. Mind that, Cefar: A ſweet Gentleman. 2 
Plume, "Tis true, Gentlemen, I might take an Advan- 

tage of you; the Queen's Money was in your Pockets, 

my Serjeaut was ready to take his Oath you were lifted, 
but I ſcorn to do a baſe thing, you are both of you at 
your Liberty. 
22 Thank you, noble Captain I- cod, I can't find 
x Heart to. leave him, he talks fo finely. 
Ay, Coftar, wou'd he always hold in. this Mind, 
Plume. Come, my Lads, one thing more III tell you: 

You're both 0 ung tight Fellows, and the Army is the 

Place to make you Men foreyer; Every Man had his 

Lot, and you have yours: What think you now of a 


| Purſe of Freneb Gold out of a Monſieur's Pocket, after 


you bave daſhed out his Brains with the ar nd of 
your Firelock? ch! _ 
Coft. Wauns ! I'Il have it. Coptain——give me a 
Shilling, I'll follow you to the end of the World. 
Tho. Nay, dear Coftar, do'na ; be advis'd, | 
Plume, Here, my Hero, here are two Gpineas for or, 
as Earceſt of what I'll do farther for the. | 
—7 ho. Do na take i it, do na, dear Co/tar. 

Cries, and pulls back bis Arm. 
| Col. Iwull——I wull Waunds, my Mind gives me 
Wat I ſhall be a Captain myſel 1 take your Money, 
Sir, and now. I am a Gentleman. 

Plume, Give me thy Hand, and now- you and I will 
travel the World o'er, and command it wherever we 


| ie your Friend with you if you can. L. 


Coft. Well, Tummas, muſt we part? 
Tho. No Coftar, I canno leave thee—Come, Captain, 
Iii e'en go along too; and if you have two honeſter fim- 


pler Lads in your Company, than we two have been, I'II 


ſay. no more. 


Name ? 
q ho. Tummas Appletree. 
Plume. And yours? 
Caf. Coftar — 
Plumt. 


Plume. Here, my Lad, [Gives bin a ] Now your 


2 


— 
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Plume. Wel ſaid, Coftar / Born where? 

Tho. Both in Herefordſhire. 

Plime. Very well; Courage, my Ladi———Now, wen 
ing, Ower the Hills, and far away. 


_ Courage, Boys, © is one to Jenn . 
But ave return all Gentlemen ; 1 | 
While. Conguering Colours due diſplay, 

Ower tbe Hal. and far * | 


Kite, take care of 'em. 
Enter Kite. 

Kite, A'n't you a Couple of pretty Fellows now! Hire 
you have complain'd to the Captain, I am: to be turn'd. 
out, and one of you will be Serjeant.” But in the mean 
time, march, you Sons of Whores. LB. em of: 


'*, The End ew ſecond ACT. 
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13 3s A 25 5 III. 
SCENE, The Auer es pla. 


Enter Plume and Worthy. 


1. Cannot forbear admiring the Equality of our two | 


Fortunes: We lov'd two Ladies, they met us 


half way, and juſt as we were upon the paint of Jeaping 
ride. 

poſſeſſes their Hearts, a Maggot fills their Heads, Mad- 

eſs takes em by the Fails ; they ſnort, kick up their 


into their Arms, Fortune drops into their Laps, 


Heels, and away they run. 


Plume. And leave us here to mourn” upon the Shore— — 
What ſhall 


why of poor melancholy. Monſters.— 
we do? 
Wer, I have a trick for mine; the leer, you Mok 
and the Fortune-teller. | „ 
Plume And I have a ti trick for mine, 8 080 


Mor. What ist? 


Plume. ll never think of her gain. 
mor. No! 
Plume. No; I think myſelf above adininifteriog to the 


Pride of any Woman, were ſhe worth Twelve thouſand 


a- Year ; * 


5 — — 
„ pat ů ͤ — —— * 5 
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a-Year; ; 0 I han't the Vanity to believe I ſhall ever 
gain a Lady worth Twelve hundred — The generous 
ood- natur d ia, in her Smock, I admire; but the 
ere ſcornful Sylvia, with her Fortune, ] defpiſe— 

What, ſneak out 44 
a Line, a Compliment.— Sdeath! how. far off does ſhe 
live? Pl! go and break her Windows. 
Mor. Ha, ha, ha! ay, and the Window- bars too, to 
* come at her—Come, come, Friend, no more of LT 
rough military Airs. is | 
Fan kite. 
Kite. Captain. Captain, Sir! look vonder. ſhe's a com- 
ing this way: Tis the prettieſt, cleaneſt, little Tit! 
Plume. Now; Worthy,” to ſhew you hew much I am in 
love ;—— here; ſhe comes: But Are, dg Is W en. 
Country: fellow. with her? 5 ; 
Kite. I can't tell, Sir. 


Enter Roſe, follow'd by her Brothes B onock, with Chic 
tens on her Arm i in 4 Baſtet. 1 


Ro/e. Buy Chickens, young and tender Chicken, 
young and tender Chickens. | 


Plume. Here, you Chickens ! 

Nee. Who dalls 7 

Plune. Come hither, pretty Maid. 

FReſe. Will you pleaſe to buy, Sir? 

Mor. Yes, Child we'll both buy. | 
Pane. Nay, Worthy, that's not fair, lon for your- 
ſelf — Come, Child, I'll buy all you have. 

Roje, Then all I have is at your Service. | [Court firs 

Wer. Then muſt I ſhift for myſelf, 1 find. [ Exit, 

Plume. Let me ſee; young and tender, you (ay. 


E 4 
1 (7 


; [Chucks her under the Chin, | 


" Roſe. As ever you taſted in your Life, Sir. 


Plume. Come, I muſt AUTO your Baſket to the bot- 


tom, my Dear. 


Roſe. Nay, for that matter, put i in your Hand; feel, | 


Sir; I warrant my Ware as good as any in the Market. 


Plume. And PIl buy it all, Child, were it ten times more. 


\ Roſe. Sir, I can furniſh you. 


Plone, Come then, we won't - about the Price, 


they” re 


Town, and not ſo much as a. Word, 


7 be Recruiting Officer 2 3 5 


they're five Birds—Pray what's your Name, pretty Crea- 
ture? 


ſhort Miles o' the Town ; we kee = this Market; I fell 
Chickens, Eggs, and Butter, an my Brother mga 


there ſells Corn. 


Bul. Come, Siiter, haſte, we ſhall be late hoame.. _ 
[Whiſtles about the Stage. 


Rb Kite ] . him the Wink, he returns it,] Pretty Lg 
Mrs. Ro/e—you 
Rofe. A dozen. Sir, and they are richly worth a Crown. 


ave—let me ſee—how many? 


Bul. Come, Rugſe, I ſold fifty Strake of Barley to-day 


Roſe. Roſe, Sir: My Father i is a Farms? within three 


mY 


in half this time; but you will higgle and higgle for a 


Penny, more than the Commodity is worth. 
Raſe. What's that to yon, Oaf! I can make as much 


out of a Groat, as you can out of Four- pence, Pm ſure 


—— The Gentleman bids fair, and when I meet with a 


Chapman, I know how to make the belt of him — And 


ſo, Sir, 1 fay, for a Crown Piece the Bargain's Lay | 
Plume. Here s a Guinea, my Dear. 
Raſe. I can't change your Money, Sir. | 
Plume. Indeed, indeed, but you can—my Lodging i 18 
hard by, Chicken, and we'll make change there. 
[ Goes off, {be follpws him, 
Kite. So, Sir, as1 was telling you, I have ſeen one 


of theſe Huſſars eat up a Ravelin for his Breakfaſt, and 


afterwards pick'd his Teeth with a Paliſado 


Bul. Ay, you Soldiers fee very ſtrange Things; but, 
page Sir, what is a Rabelin ? 


ite. Why, 'tis like a modern minc'd Pye, but the | 


Cruſt is confounded hard, and the Plumbs are ſome- 
what hard of Digeſtion. 


Bul. Then your Palifado, pray what may he be? 


Come, Ruoſe, pray ha' done. 

Kite. Your Paliſado is a pretty ſort of Bodkin, about 
the Thickneſs of my Leg. 

Bal. That's a Fib, I believe. [4A/de.] Eh! where's 
Ruaſe ! Ruofe ! Rage. ! $'fleſh where's Rue gone! 

Kite. She's gone with the Captain. 


Bul. The Captain! aa the there 3 no proving, of 


Women, ſure. 
Kite But there is, ſure. | 9 
Vol. II. | S EE 


* 


- 
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Bal. If the Captain ſhould preſs Ruo/e, I ſhould be 
ruin'd—W hich way went ſhe! O! the Devil take your 


Kite. You ſhall be better acquainted with them, honeſt 


Bullock, or I ſhall miſs of my Aim. 


Euter Worthy. . | 
Wer. Why thou art the moſt uſeful Fellow in Nature 


to your Captain; admirable in your way, I find. 
_ Kite, Yes, Sir, I underſland my Buſineſs, I will ſay it. 


Mor. How came you fo qualified ? . 

Kite. You muſt know, Sir, I was born a Gipſy, and 
bred among that Crew till I was ten Years old, there [ 
learn'd Canting and Lying; I was bought from my 
Mother, Cleopatra, by a certain Nobleman for three 
Piſtoles, who liking my Beiuty, made me his Page; 


off for wearing my Lord's Linen,, and drinking my 
Lady's Ratahia, and turn'd Bailif's. Follower ; there 1 


there | learn'd Impudence and Pimping. I was turn'd 


Jearn'd Bullying and Swearing, I at laſt got into the 


Army, and there I learn'd Whoring and Drinking —So 
that if your Worſhip. ple:ſes to caſt up the whole Sum, 
u,. Canting, Lying, Impudence, Pimping, Bullying, 


Swearing, Whoring, Drinking, and a Halbert, you 


will find the Sum Total amount to a Recruiting Serjeant. 
Hor. And pray what induc'd you to turn Soldier? 


Kite. Hunger and Ambition: The Fears of Starving, 


and the Hopes of a Truncheon, led me along to a Gentle- 
man, with a fair Tongue, and fair Periwig, who loaded 
me with Promifes; but gad it was the lighteſt Load 
that ever I felt in 'my Life——He promis'd to advance 


me, and indeed he did ſo— to a Garret in the Savoy. I 
* aſked him why he put me in Priſon ; he call'd me lying 
Dog, and ſaid I was in Garriſon; and indeed, tis a 


Garriſon hat may hold out till 3 I ſhould” 


deſire to take it again. But here comes Juſtice Ballance. 


Enter Ballance and Bullock. | 
Bal. Here, you Serjeant, where's your Captain ? 


| Here's a poor fooliſh Fellow comes clamouring to me 
with a Complaint, that your Captain has preſs'd his Siſ- 


ter; do you know any thing of this matter, Worthy ? 


Nor. Ha, ha, ha! I know his Siſter is gone with P/ume 


to his Lodging, to fell him ſome Chickens, 


4 Bal. 
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Hal. Is that all? the Fellow's a Fool, 


Bul. I know that, an's like your Worſhip 3 but if your 
Worſhip pleaſes to grant me a Warrant to bring her be- 
fore your Worſhip, for fear of the worſt, _ 

Bal. Thou'rt mad, Fellow, thy Siſter's ſafe enou oh. 

Kite. I hope ſo too. Ade. 

Mor. Haſt thou no more Senſe, Fellow, than to be- 
Bere that the Captain can liſt women. 

Bal. T know not whether they liſt them, or what they 
do with them, but I am ſure, they carry as many Wo- 
men as Men with them out of the Country, 

5 27 But how came you not. to go along with your 
iſter ? 

Bul. Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her going than 
I do of the Day I ſhall die; but this Gentleman here, 
not ſuſpecting any hurt neither, I believe—you thought 
no harm, Friend, did you); 

Kite, Lackaday, Sir, not I only that, I believe, I 


| ſhall marry her t2-morrow. [{fae. 


Bal. | begin to ſmell Powder. Well, Friend, but 


what did AS, Gentleman with you? 


Bul. Why, Sir, he entertain d me with a fine Sto 1 
a great Sea- fight between the Hungarians, I thin 


was, and the Vila. Iriſb. 


Kite, And ſo, Sir, while we were in the Heat of 


Battle — the Captain carried off the Baggage. 


Bal. Serjeant, go along with this Fellow to your 
tain, give him my humble Service, and deſire him to 
5 harge the Wench, tho' he has liſted her. 

Bul. 85 and if ſhe ben't free for that, he ſhall have an- 
other Man in her place. | 
Kite, Come, honeſt Friend, you ſhall go to my Quar- 
ters inſtead of the Captain's, [5 ide. 

2 Kite and Bullock. 
Bal. We muſt get this mad Captain his Complement 
7 him packing, elſe he'll over-run the 


Wor. You ſee, Sir, how little he values your Daugh- 


| ters Diſdain. 


Bal. I like him the better; I was juſt ſuch another 
Fellow at his Age: I never ſet my Heart upon any Wo- 


man ſo much as to n myſelf uneaſy at the Diſap- 
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pointment ; but what was very ſurpriſing both to myſe'f 
and Friends, I chang'd o' th* ſudden, from the moſt 5 

fickle Lover, to the moſt conſtant Huſband in the World. 

But how goes your Affair with Melfi  _ 3 

Wor. Very fouls. Cupid had ee Wings, but r 
think, in this Age, he goes upon Crutches ; or 1 fancy 
Venus had been dallying with her Cripple Yu/cax. when | 
my Amour commenced, which has made it. go on fo 
lamely ; my Miſtreſs has got a Captain too, but ſuch a 
Captain ! As 1 hve, yonder he comes. 
Fal. Who? that bluff Fellow in the Saſh! I don't 
know him. | 3 8 

mor. But I engage he knows you, and every Body at 
firſt fight ; his Impudence were a Prodigy, were not his 
Ignorance proportionable ; he has the moft, univerſal Ac- 
quaintance of any Man living, for he won't be alone, and ; 
Nobody will keep him company twice; then he's a Cz- 
ar among the Women, Veni, Vidi, Vici, that's all. If 
he has but talk'd with the Maid, he ſwears he has lain 
| with the Mifireſs; but the moſt ſurprifing part of his 
Character is his Memory, which is the moit prodigious, 
and the moſt trifling in the World, „ 

Bal. | have met with ſuch Men, and I take this good. 
for- nothing Memory to proceed from a certain Contex- 
ture of the Brain, which is purely adapted io Imperti- 
nencies, and there they lodge ſecure, the Owner having 
no Thoughts of his own to diſturb them. I have known 
a Man as perfect as a Chronologer, as to the Day and 
Year of moſt important Tranſactions, but be altogether 
3 in the Cauſes, or Conſequences of any one 

hing of moment; I have known another acquire ſo 
much by Travel, as to tell you the Names of moſt Places 
in Europe, with their Diſtances of Miles, Leagues, or 
"Hours, as punctually as a Peſt- boy; but for any thing 
elſe, as ignorant as the Horſe that carries the Mail. 

Wor. This is your Man, Sir, add but the Traveller's . 
Privilege of Lying, and even that he abuſes ; this is the 
Picture, behold the Life. „ ” N 

. Enter Brazen, 

Brax. Mr. Worthy, I am your Servant, and fo forth 

weHark'e, my Dear. 8 
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Wor. Whiſpering, Sir, before Company is not Man- 
ners, and when Nobody's by, tis fooliſr . 
Bras. Company! Mort de na wie! I beg the Gentle · 
man's Pardon; who is he? „ 
Mor. Ade him. o 
Brax. 80 Twill. My Dear, I am your Servant, and 
fo forth ;—your:Name,., my Dear? 53 
, CC. oo 
Brax. Laconick! A Very :gobd Name truly; J have 
known ſeveral of 7 Laconicks abroad: Poor Jack Laco- 
nick # He was kil 2 at the Battle of Landen. I remem- 
ber that he had a blue Ribbon in his Hat that very Day, 
and after he fell, we found a piece of Neat's Tongue in 
his Pocket. 1 5 | 
Bal. Pray, Sir, did the French attack us, or we them, 
at Landen: e ar + Roth an Lies. 
| Bras. I hie French attack us! Oons, Sir, are youa Jacobite ? 
Bal. Why that Queſtion? 3 2 
 BÞraxz Becauſe none but a. Jacobite could think that 
the French durſt attack us—No, Sir, we attack'd them 
on the—I have 'reaſon to rememember the Time, for 1 
had two-and-twenty Horſes kill'd under me that Day. 
Wer. Then, Sir, you muſt have rid mighty } erd. 
Bal. Or perhaps, Sir, like my Count:yman, you rid 
upon half a dozen Horſes at once. 33 
Brax. What do ye mean, Gentlemen? I tell you they 
were killed, all torn to pieces by Cannon - hot, except 
ſix I ſtak'd to Death upon the Enemies Cbævauæ de Friſe. 
Bal. Noble Captain, may I crave your Name ? 
Brax. Brazen, at your Service. | 
Bal. Oh, Brazen, a very good 
ſeveral of the Brazens abroad. . 
Wir. Do you know one Captam Plume, Sir ? 


* 


„ 


Name ; I have knows 


r WS 0 ..0 ys 


raz. Js he any thing related to Frank Plume in Nor- 
thamptonſhire *——— Honeſt Frank / many, many a dry 
| Bottle have we crack'd Hand to Fiſt; you muſt have 
i known His Brother Charles that was concern'd in the Jn- 
dia Company, he married the Daughter of old Tongue-pad, 
\ the Maſter in Chancery, a. very pretty Woman, only 
ſquinted'a little; ſhe died in Child-bed of her firſt Child 
but the Child ſurviv'd, 'twas a Daughter, but whether 
) was called Margaret or Margery, upon my Soul, [ 


13 can't 
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can't remember, [Looking on his Watch ] But, Gentle* 
men, I muſt meet a Lady, a twenty thouſand Pounder» 
preſently, upon the Walk by the Water Vorthy, 
your Servant, Laconic yours! 7 [Exits 
Bal. If you can have ſo mean an Opinion of Melinda, 
as to be jealous of this Fellow, I think ſhe ought to give 
you cauſe to beſo. 5 ; - 
Mor. I don't think ſhe encourages him ſo much for 
gaining herſelf a Lover, as to ſet me up a Rival ; were 
there any Credit to be given to his Words, I ſhould 
believe Melinda had made him this Aſſignation; I moſt 
Sg Re; vir, i. 
Bal. Ay, ay, Sir, you're a Man of Bufineſs——But 
What have we got here? „ i 
5 Enter Roſe e, . | 
Reſe. And I ſhall be a Lady, a Captain's Lady, and 
ride ſingle upon a white Horſe with a Star, upon a Vel- 
vet Side-faddle ; and I ſhall go to London, and fee the 
Tombs, and the Lions, and the Queen. Sir, an pleaſe 
your Worſhip, I have often ſeen your Worſhip ride 
through our Grounds a hunting, begging your Worſhip's 
Pardon——Pray what may this Lace be worth a Yard? 
i Tee” "'{ Sheaving /ome Lace. 
Bal. Right Mecbhlin, by this Light! Where did you 
get this Lace, Child? | 3 
Reje. No matter for that, Sir, I came honeſtly by it. 
Bal. I queſtion it mach ' Ils Ade. 
RoJe. And ſee here, Sir, a fine Turkey-ſhe)l Snuff- 
box, and fine Mangere, ſee here, [ Takes ſnuff aſfectediy.] 
The Captain learned me how to take it with an Air. 
Bal. Oho! the Captain! Now the Murder's out, and 
ſo the Captain taught you to take it with an Air. 
Roe. Ves, and give it with an Air too — Will your 
- Worſhip pleaſe to taſte my Snuff ? [Of?rs the Box affededly. 
Bal. Yor are a very 8 Scholar, pretty Maid. And 
pray, what did you give the Captain for theſe fine things ? 


Koſe. He's to have my Brother for a Soldier, and two 
or three Sweet-hearts that I have in the Country, they 
mall all go with the Captain: O he's the fineſt Man, and 
the humbleſt withal ; would yod believe it, Sir, he 
carried me up with him to his own Chamber, with as. 
much Fam-mam-mill-yararality, as if 1 had been * 

| 5 Gts 


« 


beſt Lady in the Land, 


»* 0 © 9 fit © ty te,” 


Die Recruiting Oer: 1 
Bal. Ok! he's a mighty familiar Gentleman. as 
can be. 1 5 
ler ume 9 — 
Flame But it is not fa f 5 * 
"With thoſe that go, 
Tro“ Froſt and Snow. | 
Meft apropo, | ; 
My Maid with the Milting-pail. £ 
[Takes bod f Rake, 
How, the Juſtice! then Im arraign'd, condemn' d, and | 
executed. „ 
Bal. O, my noble Captain! f | 
Roſe. And my noble Captain too, sir. 5 
Plume. Sdeath, Child, are you "mad ?—Mr, Ballance, 


J am ſo full of Buſineſs about my Recruits, that 1 ha'n't 


a Moment's time to—1 have juſt now three or four Peo- 
p e tO | 
Bal. Nay, Captain, I muſt ſpeak to you—. wg. 

Raſe. And fo muſt I too, Captain. . 

Plume. Any other time, Sir,——1 cannot for my Lifes 
8i— 

Bal. Pray, Sir | | Eo 

Plume. Tweaty thouſand Things—1 oats eld 


now, Sir, pray—Devil take me—-[ cannot—l mut: 


N 4 aways. 
Ba. Nay, Fll follow you. Exit. 
Re/es. And TI too. | „„ 


* CE NE, The Walks by the Severn Cide, 


nter Melinda, and her Maid Lucy. 
Mel. And, pray, was it a Ring, or Buckle, or Pen- 
dants, or Knots 2 or in what Shape was the almighty 


Gold transform?d, that has brib'd you ſo much i in his. 


Favour? | 
Luc. Indeed, Madam, the laſt Bribe I had from the 
Captain, was only a ſmall piece of Flanders Edging for 


Pinners. 


Mel. Ay, Flanders Lace is as conſtant a Preſent from 
Officers to their Women, as ſomething elſe is from their 
Women to them, They every Year bring over a Cargo 
of Lace, to cheat the Queen of her Duty, and her Sub- 
a of their Honeſty. . 

| 35 N * 
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Luc. Th y only barter one Sort of prohibited Goods 


” 


for another, Madam, 


Mel. Has, any of 'em been bartering with you, Mrs, 
Pert, that you talk ſo like a Trader? | 

Lac. Madam, you talk as peeviſhly to me, as if it 
were my Fault ; the Crime is none of mine, tho? I pre- 
tend to excuſe it: Though he ſhould not ſee you this 
Week, can Thelpit? But as I was ſaying, Madam 
his Friend, Captain Plume, has ſo taken him up theſe 
two Days — 3 „ 


Mel. Pha! would his Friend, the Captain, were tied 


upon his Back ; I warrant, he has never been ſober ſince 


that confounded Captain came to Town :. The Devil 


take all Officers, I ſay—they do the Nation more harm 
by debauching us at home, than they do good by defend- 
ing us abroad: No .ſooner a Captain comes to Town, 
but all the young Fellows flock about him, and we 
can't keep a Man to ourſelves, _ HEL 
Luc. One would” hes, Madam, by your Concern 
for Worthy's Abſence, that you ſhould uſe him better 
when he's with you. - | | 
el. Who teld you, pray, that I was concern'd for 
his Abſence? l'm only vexed that I've had nothing ſaid 
to me theſe two Days: One may like the Love, and de- 
ſpiſe the Lover, 1 hope; as one may love the Treaſon, 
and hate the Traitor. O ! here comes another Captain, 
and a Rogue that has the Confidence to make Love to 
me ; but, indeed, I don't wonder at that, when he has 
the Aſſurance to fancy himſelf a fine Gentleman. i 
Luc. If he ſhould ſpeak o'th' à ſſignation, I ſhould be 


ruin'd. 5 l Ala. 
Euter Brazen. | | 


Brax. True to the Touch, faith! [de] Madam, I 
am your humble Servant, and all that, Madam ? A fine 
River this ſame Severn—Do you love Fiſhirg, Madam ? 
Mel. *'Tis a pretty melancholy Amuſement for Lovers. 

Brax. I'll go buy Hooks and Lines preſently ; for you 


muſt know, Madam, that 1 have ſerv'd in Flanges 


againſt the French, in Hungary againſt the Turks, and in 
Tangier againſt the Moors, and I was never ſo much in 


| Love before; and ſplit me, Madam, in all the Cam- 


| 8 paigns 
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paigns. I ever made, I have not ſeen ſo fine a Womaw as. 
your Ladyſhip . 5 | 


Vel. And from all the Men I ever ſaw, I never had 


ſo fine a Compliment : But you: Soldiers are the beſt 
bred Men; that we muſt allow. . nt 

Braz. Some of us, Madam But there are Brutes 
among us too, very ſad Brutes; for my own part, I have- 
always had the good Luck to prove agreeable—l have 
had very conſiderable Offers, Madam-——l might have- 
married a German Princeſs, worth lifty thouſand Crowns 


a. Vear, but her Stove diſguſted me. The Daughter of 


a Turkiſh. Baſhaw fell in Love with me too, when I was 
Priſoner among the Infidels ; ſhe offered to rob. ber Fa- 


ther of his Treaſure, and make lier Eſcape with me: 


But I don't know how, my time was not come; Hanging 
and Marriage, you know, go by Deſtiny. Fate has re- 
ferv'd me for a $hropfhite Cad y worth. twenty thouſand 
Pounds—Do: you know any ſuch Perſon, e . 

Mel. Extravagant Coxcomb ! [ Aſde.] To be ſure, a 


great many Ladies of that Fortune would be proud of the 


Name of Mrs. Brazez. | | | 

Braz. Nay, for that matter, Madam, there are Wo- 
men of very good Quality of the Name of Brazen. 

| & | Enter Worthy. 5 „ 

Mel. O! are you there, Gentleman — Come, Cap- 
tain, we'll walk this Way, give me your Hand. | 
Brax. My Hand, Heart's Blood and Guts are at your 
Service—Mr. Worthy, your Servant, my Dear. 5 

| ns [Exit leading Melinda. 
Wer. Death and Fire ! this is not to. be borne. _ 
Enter Plume. 

Plume. No more it is, faith. 

War, What? | | | 

Plume. The March Beer at the Raven; I have been 
doubly ſerving the Queen—raiſing Men, and raiſing the 
1 and Elections are rare Friends to the 

xciſe. „ 15 

Wor. You a'n't drunk. 


Plume. No, no, whiniſical only; I could be mighty 
fooliſh, and fancy myſelf. mighty witty. Reaſon ſtill 
* its Throne, but it nods a little, that's a}. 

For. Then you're juſt fit for a Fiolic. | 
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Plume. As fit as cloſe Pinners for a. Punk in the Pit. 
Wer. There's your Play then, recover me that Veſſel 
ͤj nian ot, 5 | 
Plume. She's well rigg'd, but how is ſhe mann'd? 
Mor. By Captain Brazen, that I told you of to · day; 
ſhe is call'd the Melinda, a Firſt-rate, I can aſſure you; 
ſhe ſheer'd off with him juſt now, on purpoſe to affront 
me; but according to your Advice I would take no No- 
tice, becauſe I would ſeem to be above a Concern for 
her Behaviour; but have a care of a Quarrel. 
Plume. No, no, I never quarrel with any thing in my 
Cups but an Oyſter Wench, or a Cook Maid; and if 
they ben't civil, I knock em down. But heark'e, m. 


Friend, I'll make Love, and I muſt make Love. I tell 


you what, Pll make Love like a Platoon. 

Mor. Platoon, how's that? . 

Plume. Ill kneel, ſtoop, and ſtand, faith; moſt La- 

dies are gain'd by Platoogniug., 1 
Mor Here they come; I muſt lezve you. [Exit 
Plume. Soh ! now. muſt I look as ſober, and as de- 

mure, as a Whore at a Chriſtening, 8 

Enter Brazen and Melinda. 


Brax. Who's that, Madam? 1 
Mel. A Brother- officer of yours, I ſuppoſe, Sir. 
Brax. Ay —My Dear | [Toe Plume. 
Plume. My Dear. Run and embracs. 


Brax. My dear Boy, how is't? Your Name, my 

Dear? if I be not miſtaken I have ſeen your Face. 
Plume. I never ſaw yours in my Life, My Dear —— 

—_— as the Sun's,. that. ſhines 

on all, and is by all ador c. | 

Brax. Have you any Pretenſions, Sir ? 

Plume. Pretenfions ! | 5 

Braz, That is, Sir, have you ever ſerv'd abroad? 

Plume. I have ſery'd at home, Sir, for Ages ſerved 


this cruel Fair=And. that will ſerve the turn, Sir. 


Mel. So, between the Fool and the Rake, I ſhall bring 
& fine Spot of Work upon my Hands. I ſee HYorthy yon. 


der cou'd be cantent to be Friends with bim, would 


he come this Way, 8 ne 
Brau. Will you fight for the Lady, Sir ! 
Plume. No, Sir, but FU have her eee, a 
1 <9 i 
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Thou Peerleſs Princeſs of Salopian's Plains, 
Ey d by Nymphs, and worſh pp d by the e | 


| ſn, Oons, Sir, not fight for her! 
 P/ume. Prithee be quiet—1I ſhall be out 


Behold, how humbly does the Severn glide, 
To greet thee, Princeſs of the Severn Side. 


Braz. Don't mind him, Madam If he were a ſo» 


well dreſs'd, I ſhould take him for a Poet—But I'll ſhew 
you the Difference preſently — Come, Madam, —we' It 


wn; you. between us, and now. the longeſt Sword carries. 


Mel. [LS brieki 
0 IN Enter Worthy. 


Oh! Mr, eds ſave me from theſe Madmen, 
[ Exit with Worthy. 


17 8 Ty 


Plume. Ha, ha, ha! why don't you n Sir and 
fight the bold Raviſher. | 


. No, Sir, you are my Man. 
lune. 1 don't like the Wages, I won't be your Man. 
Braz. Then you're not worth my Sword. | 
Plume, No! 1. — what did it coſt? | 
Bram. It coſt me twenty Piſtoles in. France, and my 
Enemies thouſands of Lives in Flanders. N 
Plume, Then they had a dear Bargain. 
Enter Sylvia in Man's Apparel. 
Syl. Save ye, ſave ye, Gentlemen. 
Eraz. My Dear! I'm yours. 
Plume. Do you know the Gentleman? 
4 Brax. No, but 1 will preſently——Your Name, my 
1 
. Walful ; Tack IFilful, at your Service. 
ra 


No. What, the wait m or thoſe of Stafford-* 


Hire. 


Sy. Both, Sir botk; m related to all the Wil: 115 >. 


Europe, and Pm Head of. tb Family at preſent, 
Plume. Do you live in this Country, Sir? 
Syl. Ves, Sir, I live where I ſtand; I have A 


Home, Houſe, nor r beyond this Spot ot | 


Ground, 
Rraz. What. are you, Sir . 


S. 
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_ 6yl. A Rake. 
lume. In the Army, I "F970 | 
Hl. No, but I intend to liſt immediately —Look'e, 
Gentlemen, he that bids the faireſt, has me. 
Brax. Sir, I'll prefer you, I III make you a Corporal 
this Minute. 
Plume. Corporal! III make you my panics, you 
ſhall eat with me. 7 
Brax You ſhall drink with me. A 
Plume. You ſhall lie with me, you young Rogue. 
[ Kifſer, 
Braz. You ſhall receive your Pay, and do no Duty. 
Syl. Then you muſt make me a Field Officer. 
Plane. Pho, pho, pho! Pl do more than all this; 
PII make you a Corporal, and giye you a Brevet for Ser- 


jeant. 


Brax Can you read and write, Sir? 
Fyl. Ves. 
. Then your Bufineſs is done 'I make yoo 

Chaplain to the Regiment, 
Sy /. Your Promiſes are fo equal, that I'm at a loſs to 
chuſe ; there is one Plume, that I hear much commended 
in Town ; pray which of you is Captain Plume. 

Plume. 1 am Captain Plume. | 

Braz. No, no, 1 am Captain Plume. 

Sy!. Hey day 8 | 

Plume. Captain Plume. 7 Im your Servant. my "= | 

Bra. Captain Brazen! I am 9 Fellow dares 
not fight, [A/rae, 

| Enter Kite. 

Kite. Sir, if you pleaſe— e — Plume. 

Plume. No, no, there's your Captain. Capt. Plume, 
your Serjeant has got ſo drunk, he miſtakes me for you: 

Braz. He's an incorrigible Sot,—Here, my Hector of 
Holborn, here's forty Shillings for you. 

Plume. 1 forbid he Banns.—Look'e Friend, you. ſhall 
lit with Captain Braen. 

Syl. I will f:e Captain Brazen hang'd Girft ; I will liſt 

4 Captain Plume, Jam a Free- born Engliſhman, and 


will be a Slave my own n Way——Look' e, Sir, will you 
ſtand by me! py 70 Brazen.” 
Brax. | warrant you, my Lad, . | 
Sh, 


the ſame Caliver were never 
| Charles, Charles— 


7 he Racrwlting Officer. 47 
$1. Then I will tell you, Captain Brazen, {T3 Tame! 
ial you are an ignorant, Es a Cox- 
om 
? Brax. Ay, ay, a fad Dag. 
Syl. A very ſad Dog ; give me the Money, noble Cap- 
tain Plume. | 
Plume. Then you won t liſt with Captain Brazen | 
Hl. I won't. 
125 Never mind him, Child, I'll end the Diſpute | 
preſently--Heark'e, my Dear. 
[Takes | Plume to one Side of ihe Stage, and Fafarvains | 
| him in dumb Shox. 
Kite. Sir, he in the plain Coat is Captain Plume, I am 


his W os and will take my Oath ont. 


]. What! you are Serjeant Kite. 
. At your Service. 

Sy Then I would not take your Oath for a Fanhivg. 
Kite. A very underſtanding Youth of his Age! Pray, 


Sir, let me look full in your Face? 


SI. Well, Sir, what f you to ſay to my Face? 
71. The very Image of 7 Brother; two Bullets of 
like: Sare it muſt be 


Sy!. What d'ye mean 1 by Charles? | 
Bin. The Voice too, only a little Variation i in 72 


ut flat: My dear Brother, for I. mult call you fo, if you 


ſhould have the Fortune to enter into the moſt noble 


$ociety of the Sword, I beſpeak you for a Comrade. 


5 PT No, Sir, Pll be the Captain's Comrade, if any 
ody's. _ 

Ke. Ambition there apain ! *Tis a noble Paſſion for | 
a Soldier ; by that 1 gain this lorious Halbert. Am- 
dition] I fee a Commiſſion in his Face already: Pray, 
noble Captain, give me leave to ſalute ou. 


[Ofer: 4 Fo. hifs her . 
* What, Men kiſs one another. | ; 
ite. We Officers do; tis our way; we live together 
like Man and Wife, always either kiſſing or fighting: 
But I ſee a Storm coming. 
Sy]. Now, Serjeant, I ſhall fee who is your Captain by 


Your — down the other. 


Kite. My * ſeorns Alliſtance, Sir. 


* 


Brax. 


RO EEE —_ 
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N. How dare you contend for any thing, and not: 
dare to draw your Sword ? But you are a young Fellow, 
and have not been much abroad; 1 excuſe that; but 
prithee reſign the Man, prithee do; you are a very ho- 
neſt Fellow, | ITY 
Plume. You lye ; and you are a Son of a Whore. 
4 . [ Draws, and makes up to Brazen, 
Braz. Hold, hold, did not you refuſe to fight for 
the Lady ? 3 „  [Retiring, 
Plume. I always do—But for a man Pl fight Knee- 
deep; ſo you lye again. [Plume and Brazen fight a Tra- 
it wver/e or Tauo about the Stage; Sylvia draws, who is belt 
| y Kite, be ſounds to Arms with his Mouth; takes Sylvia. 
| in his Arms, and carries her off the Stage. 
[! Brax. Hold, where's the Man? 
it | Plume. Gone. EEE ones Ren ns oRies 
j | | Braz. Then what do we fight for? [ Pars up.) Now 
il wb ! 
Plume. With all my Heart, my Dear. [Putting up.] I 
ſuppoſe Kite has liſted him by this time. {Embraces ;, 
| Kite boots in and fings. 
Brax. You are a brave Fellow, T always fight with a 
Man before I make him my Friend; and if once I find 
he will fight, I never quarrel with him afterwards. 
_ And now 1'll tell you a Secret, my dear Friend, 
_ that Lady we frighted ont of the Walk juſt now, I found 
in bed this Morning-—So beautiful, ſo inviting—T pre- 
ſently lock'd the Door But I am a Man of Honour 
But I believe I ſhall marry her nevertheleſs - Her twenty 
thouſand Pounds, you know, will be pretty Conveniency 
El had an Aſſignation with her here, but your coming 
-fpoil'd my Sport. Curſe you, my Dear, but don't do ſo 


! 


| Again 1 5 ok 

[4 Plume. No, no, my Dear, Men are my Bufineſs at: 
| preſent, 5 ̃sEætuat. 
=_ : The End of the Third ACT. 
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A c T. Iv. 
8 c EN E, The Walk continues. 


Enter Roſe and Bullock, metting. 


Roſe, XI Here have you been, you great Booby ? you: 
are always out of the way in the time e of | 


Bul. preferment! who ſhould efer me ? ; | 
Roe. | would prefer you! 4 ſhould prefer a Man 
but a Woman? Come, throw away that pou Club, 
hold up your Head, cock your Hat, and look big. 
Bul. Ah Rugſe, Roſe, 1 fear ſome body will look big 
ſooner than Folk think of: This genteel Breeding never 
comes into the Country without a Train of Followers. 
Here has been Cartawhee! your Sweetheart, what will be- 
come of him? 
Roſe. Loek' e, I'm a eat Woman, and will provide 


for my Relations: -I told the Captain how finely he 
_ play'd upon the Tabor and Pipe, ſo he has ſet him down. 


for Drum-major. 
Bul. Nay, Siſter, why ad not you keep that Place for 
me ? you know I have always lov'd to be n 


if it were but on a Table, or on a Quart Fot. 


Enter Sylvia. | 
yl. Had I but a Commiſſion in my Pocket, 1 fancy 


my Breeches would become me as well as any ranting 
Fellow of em all; for I take a bald Step, a rakiſh Toſs, 
a ſmart Cock, and an impudent Air, to be the principal | 


Ingredients in the Compoſition of a Captain——— What's 
here? Roſe / my Nurſe's Daughter! III go and practiſe 
— Come, Child, kiſs. me at once, 22 RoſeÞ and her 
Brother 100 — Well, honeſt Dung. fart, do you know 


the difference between a Horſe and Cart, and a Cart 


Horſe, eh ? n 
Bul, I preſume that your Worſhip i is a Captain, by 
your Cloaths and your Courage 


; . ner I Were, — — you be contented to litt, 


Friend 


*. de. vo, though your Workip be a 12 J 
an⸗ 


„ 
e eee diteh wiues * as * ee 1 _ ” OT Or OE I IT ELIE 
# l * — — K * a * _ , * * - * * 
1 F * 
1 . 


(50. The Recruiting Officer. 

Man, there be others as fine as you; ; my Brother i is en- 
gaged to Captain P/ume. _ 

Fyl. Plume! Do you know Captain Plume? 

- Roſe. Ves, I do, and he knows me — He took the Rib- 
bands out of his Shirt Sleeves, and put 'em into my 
Shoes — See there I can aſſure you that I can do any 
thing with the Captain. 

Bul That is, in a modeſt way, Sir. - Have a care 
what you ſay, Ruoſz, don't ſhame your Parentage, 

| Roſe. Nay, for that matter, 1 am not ſo fimple as to 


ſay that I can do any thing with the Captain, but what J 


may do with any body elſe. 


Hl. So !——— And pray what do you expect from this 


Capt tain, Child ? 


%. I expe, Sir! hiked expet—But he order'd me 10 
tell Nobody. — But ſuppoſe thas he thould poopere to 


marry me? 
$4. You ſhou!d have a care; my 3 277 will p 0- 
miſe any thing before-hand. 

Naefe. I know that, but he promiſed to. marry me af 
| terwards. {4 
Bulbs Wouns, Ragſe, what have you ſaid 7 
Syl. Aﬀerwards ? After what ? 


Les. Aſter J had old my Clickens: ny hope t there 3 


20 harm in that. | 
Enter 3 * 


Plume. What, Mr. Wilful, io cloſe with my Market- 
Woman! 
Sl. L' try if he loves. her. [ 4/fide.] Cloſe, Sir, PA 
| and cloſer yet, Sir Come, my pretty Maid, you and [ 
will — a little. 
Plane. No, no, Friend, I ha'nt done with her yet. 


Hl. Nor have I begun with her, ſo I have as good 


Right as you have. 
Plume. Thou art a bloody impudent Fellow, 
l. Sir, I would qualify myſelf for the Service. 
Plume. Haſt thou really a mind to the Service. 
Syl. 1 Sir: So let her 
| Roje. Pray, Gentlemen, 3 't be ſo violent. | 
Plume. Come, leave it to the Girl's own ate 
Will you belong to me, or to that Gentleman ? "13's 
Kale, Let me conſider, you're both very handſome. 


Plume, 


—_—_ a « _—_— 


1. 
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Pens Now the natural Inconſtancy of her my begins 
to work. 

Roſe... Pray, Sir, 4 will you give me? 

Bal. Dunna be angry, Sir, that my Sifter ſhould be | 


Mercenerary, for ſhe's but young. 


Sy]. Give thee, Child: — I'll ſet thee above Scandat; _ 
you ; ſhall have a Coach, with fix before and fix behind; 
an Equipage to make Vice faſhionable, and put Virtue 
out of Countenance, - 

Plume. Pho, that's eaſily done; I'll do more for thee, 
Child, PII buy you a Furbeloe- Scarf, and give you a 
Ticket to ſee a Play. _ 

Bul. A Play! Wauns, Ruofe, take the Ticket, and 
let's ſee the Show. 

H.. Look'e, Captain, if you won't reſign, In go liſt 
wit! Captain Brazen this Minute. 

Plume, Will you liſt with me-if I give up my Title ? 

; $yl, I will. 

Name. Take her, I'll change a Woman for a Man at 
any time. | 
Roſe. 1 have heard before, indeed, that you Captains 

us'd to fell your Men. 7 

Bul. Pray, Captain, do not fend: Rufe o the W: fern 


Indies. 


Plume. Ha, ha, ha, Wet Indies ! No, no, my honeſt 
Lad, give me thy Hand; nor you, nor ſhe, ſhall move 
a ſtep: arther than I do—— This Gentleman i 15 one of us, 
and will be kind to you, Mrs. Reſe. 

| Roſe. But will you be ſo kind to me, Sir, as the Cap- 
rain would? „ | 

| Cyl. | can't be altogether fo kind to you, my Ciicam- 
8 are not ſo good as the Captain' s; but I'll take 
Care Fa oy upon my Word. 

. Ay, ay, we'll all wks Care of hors: ſhe ſhall 
"Ws like a Princeſs, and her Brother here ſhal] be 


What would you be? 


Bul. O! Sir! If you had not promis' the Place of 


Drum major 


Plume. Ay, that is promis "d—But what think you of 
Bar:ack-maſter ? You are a Perſon of Underſtanding, 
and Barrack-maſter you-ſhall-be.— But what's become of 
this E Cartaubeel you told me of, my Dear? | Rok 

25e. 
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Roſe. We'll go fetch him. Come, Brother Barrack. 


 matter—We ſhajl find you at home, noble Captain? 


| | _- > [Exeunt Roſe and Bullock, 
Plume, Yes, yes; and now, Sir, here are your forty 
Shi-lings. f | "SF | 
Syl. Captain Plume, I deſpiſe your liſting money; if l 
do ſerve, tis purely for Love —of that Wench, I mean 


For you muſt know, that among my other Sallies, 


J have ſpent the beſt part of my Fortune in ſearch of a 


Maid, and could never find one hitherto ; ſo you may be 


afſur'd I'd not ſell my Freedom uuder a leſs Purchaſe 
than 7 did my Ettate—So before | lift, I mult be certified. 


Plume. Mr. Wilful, I can't tell you how you can be 
certified in that Point till you try; but upon my Honour 
ſhe may be a Veſtal for ought that I know to the con- 
trary.—I gain'd her Heart indeed by ſome trifling Preſents 


and Promiſes, and knowing that the beſt Security. for a 


Woman's Heart is her Perſon, I would have made my- 
ſelf Maſter of that too, had not the Jealouſy af my im- 


pertinent Land lady interpos'd. | 


Hl. Sq you only want an Opportunity for accompliſh- 
ing your Deſigns upon her. . 

Plume. Not at all; I have already gain'd my Ends, 
which were only the drawing in one or two of her Fol- 
lowers. The Women, you know, are the Loaditones 


every where; gain the Wives, and you are careſs'd by 


the Huſbands ; pleaſe the Miſtreſs, and you are valued. 
by the Gallants ; ſecure an Intereſt with the fineſt Wo- 
men at Court, and you procure the Favour. of the great- 
eſt Men—So kiſs the prettieſt Country-wenches, and you 
are ſure of liſting the luſtieſt Fellows. Some people gr 
call this Artifice, but I term it Stratagem, 3 is ſo 
main a part of the Service———Beſides, the Fatigue of 
Recruiting is ſo intolerable, that unleſs we could make 
ourſelves ſome pleaſure amidſt the Pain, no mortal Man 
would be able to bear it. 5 
Sy. Well, Sir, I am fatisfied as to the Point in Debate; 
but now let me beg you to lay aſide your Recruiting 
Airs; put on the Man of Honour, and tell me plainly 
what Uſage I muſt expect when I am under your Com- 
mand 2 | e 5 | 
Plume. 
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Plume. You muſt know, in the firſt place, then, that 
] hate to have Gentlemen in my Company ; for they are 
always troùbleſome and expenſive, ſometimes dangerous; 
and *tis a conſtant Maxim amongſt us, that thoſe wo 
know the leaſt, obey the beſt. Notwithſtanding: all 
this, I find ſomething ſo agreeable about you, that en- 

ages me to court your Company; and, I can't tell how 
it is, but 1 ſhould be uneaſy to ſee you! under the Com- 
mand of any body elſe—Your Uſage will chiefly depend 
upon your Behaviour; only this you muſt expect, that if 

ou commit a ſmall Fault, I will excule it; if a great 
one, I'll diſcharge you; for ſomething tells me, I ſhall 
not be able to puniſh you. | TETS 

Sy. And ſomething tells me, that if you do diſcharge 
me, 'twill be the greateſt Puniſhment you can inflict ; for 
vere we this Moment to go upon the greatelt Dangers in 

our Profeſſion, they would be leſs terrible to me, than 
to ſtay behind you And now your Hand, this lifts me 
And now you are my Captain. © ae MEE; Hp 

Plume. Your Friend, ¶Kiſſes her.] Sdeath! There's 
ſomething in this Fellow that charms me. ry 


Sl. One Favour I mult beg—-This Affair a 1 9 


ſome noiſe, and I have ſome Friends that would cenſure 
my Conduct, if I threw myſelf. into the Circumſtance of 
a private Centinel, of my own Head —1 muſt therefore 
take care to be impieſt by the Act of Parliament, you 
ſhall leave that to nme. „ 5 
Plume. What you pleaſe as ta that — — Will you 
lodge at my Quarters in the mean time? Vou ſhall have 
part of my Bed. | NNW 7 
Syl. O fye! Lie with a common Soldier! Would not 
you rather lie with a common Woman ? 5 0 gh 
Plume. No, faith, I'm not that Rake that the World 
imagines ; I have got an Air of Freedom, which People 
miſtake far Lewdneſs in me, as they miſtake Formality 
in others for Religion -The World is all a Cheat; only 
I take mine, which is undeſign'd, to be more excuſadle 
than theirs, which is hypocritical. I hurt Nobody but 
myſelf, and they abuſe all Mankind Will you lie with 


me? 


* 


Sy!. No, no, Captain, you forget Roſe; ſhe's to 1 
wy Bedfellow, you know. : A 
Pe | | un. 
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Plume. J had forgot; pray be kind to her. 1 
| e ee Exeunt ſeveral, 
Enter Melinda and Lucy, 7 6 


Nil. Tis the greateſt Misſortune in Nature for a Wo. 


man to wat a Confident: We are ſo weak, that we can 
do nothing without Aſſiſtance, and then a Secret racks 


us worſe than the Cholic4—l1 am at this Minute fo ſick 


of a ſecret, that I'm ready to faint away —Help me, Lucy, 
Lac. Bleſs me, Madam ! what's the Matter ? - 
Mel. Vapours only, I begin to recover — Tf Sylvia 


were in Town, I could heartily forgive her Faults for the 


Eaſe of diſcoyering my own. 

Luc. You're thoughtful, Madam! am not 1 worthy 
to know the Caule ? | $40] 
Mel. You ate a Servant, and a Secret may make you 


Luc. Not unleſs you ſhould find fault without a Cauſe, 
Madam. | ts 


Mel. Cauſe or not Cauſe, muff not loſe the Pleaſure | 
of chiding when I pleaſe; Women mult diſcharge their 


Vapours ſomewhere, and before we get Hulbands our 
Servants muſt expect to bear with en. | 
Tuc. Then, Madam, you had better raiſe me to a De. 
gree above a Servant: You know my Family, and that 


500 J. would ſet me upon the foot of a Gentle woman, 
. and make me worthy the Confidence of any Lady in the 


Land; beſides, Madam, *twill extremely encourage me 
in the great Peſign I now have in hand. 

Mel. I don't find that your Deſign can be of any great 
Advantage to you: Twill pleaſe me, indeed, in the 


Humour I have of being reveng'd on the Fool for his Va- 


nity of making Love to me, ſo I don't much care if 1 
do promiſe you five hundred Pounds upon my Day of 
Luc. This is the way, Madam, to make me diligent 


in the Vocation of a Confident, which I think is gene- 


rally to'bring People together, PD. 
Mel. O Lacy! I can hold my Secret no longer: You 
muſt know, that hearing of the famous Fortune-teller in 
Town, | went diſguiſed to ſatisfy a Curioſity, which has 


coſt me dear: That Fellow is certainly the Devil, or one 


— 


f 


Bag — 


—_ I ee . wei ah as * 


eons MK. | 


of his Boſom-favourites, he has told me the moſt ſurpriſ- 

lh, ing Things of my paſt Life? E i 
| Luc. Ihings patt, Madam, can hardly be reckon'd 

Vo. ſurpriſing, becauſe we know them already. Did he tell 
can you any thing ſurpriſing that was to come? nc. 
cks Mel. One thing very ſurpriſfiog ; he ſaid I ſhould die a 
ick WM Maid !- | : | 1 WO 
cy, Lac. Die a Maid! Come into the. World for nothing 

— Dear, Madam, if you: ſhould believe him, it might 
via come to paſs ; for the bare thought on't might kill one 
the in four-and-twenty Hours——And'did. you aſk him any 


Queſtions abqut, me? 
thy Mel. You! Why, I paſs'd for you. 5 
Luc, So tis I that ams to die a Maid But the Devil 
„on was a Liar from the beginning, he can't make me die a 
Maid—1 have put it out of his Power already. [ 4fide. 
iſe, Mz. 1 do but jeſt, I would have paſs'd for you, and 
I call'd. myſelf Lucy ; but he: preſently told me my Name, 
ute MW my Quality, my Fortune; ard. gave me the whole Hiſ- 
ieir MW wry of my'Life——He: told me. of a Lover I had in this 
our Country, and deſcribed, Forrby.exaftly, but in nothing 
ſo well as in his preſent Indifference. I fled: to him for 
Je. Refuge here to-day, he never ſo much as.encouraged me 
hat in my fright, but coldly told me, that he was ſorry for 
an, the Accident, becauſe it might. give the Town cauſe ts 
the MW cenſure my Conduct, excus'd his not waiting on me 
me bome, made me a careleſs Bow, and walk ' d off: Sdeath! 
I could have ſtabb'd him, or myſelf, twas the ſame thing 
eat onder he comes will ſo uſe him! | 
the Luc. Don't exaſperate him. conſider what the Fortune» 
Va- teller told you: Men are ſcarce, and as Times go, it is 
f 1 I not. impoſſible for a Woman to die a Maid, 
Ys Enter Worthy, 
| Mel. No matte. 5 85 | 
ent . Vor. | find ſhe's warm'd, I muſt ſtrike while the Iron 
ne- is hot—— Yhu have a great deal of Courage, Madam, to 
venture into the Walks where you were ſo lately 
"ou frighten'd. g | 5 
in Mel. And you have a quantity of Impudence to ap- 
has I pear before me, that Yo ook ſo lately affronted. | 
one Har. | had no deſign to affront you, nor appear Sages 
of I you either, Madam; 1 left you here, becauſe 4 had B l . 
N . ne 
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neſs in another Place, and came hither thinking to meet 
another Perſon, £ 1 
Mel. Since you find yourſelf diſappointed, I hope 


you'll withdraw to another part of the Walk. 


Wir. The Walk is broad enough for us both. [They 
wall by one another, be with his Hat cock'd, ſhe fretting 
and tearing her Fan.] Will you pleaſe to take Snuff, Ma- 
dam? ¶ He offers her his Box, foe firttes it out of his Hand; 
evhile be is gathering it up, Brazen takes her round the 
Waiſt, cuffs bim. EU BEET 20997 25 
N Euter Brazen. 

Brax. What, here before me, my Dear! 

Mel. What means this Inſolence ? F 

Luc. Are you mad! Don't you ſee Mr. Wortby? 
6 $59 #4 0 VV [To Brazen, 
Brax. No, no, I'm ſtruck blind - Vortby ! odio! 


well turn'd—My Miſtreſs has Wit ather Fingers ends— 


Madam, I aſk your Pardon, *tis'our way abroad—— Mr, 
Worthy, you are the happy Man. RT 


Mor. I don't envy your happineſs very much, if the 


Lady can afford no other ſort of Favours but what ſie 


has beſtow'd upon you. 


Mel. I am ſorry the F avour miſcarried, for it was de- 


ſign'd for you, Mr. Vorthy; and be aſſur'd tis the laſt 
and only Favour. you muſt expect at my Hands,—Cap- 


tain, I aſk your Pardon — — [Exit with Lucy. 
Brax. I grant it Lou ſee Mr. Worthy, twas only a 
Random-ſhot, it might have taken off your Head as well 
as mine; Courage, my Dear, tis the Fortune of War; 
but the Enemy has thought fit to withdraw, I think. 
: Wor. Withdraw! Oons, Sir! what d'ye mean by 
WWW e ES 
Brax. I'll ſnew you, © | / 
Wor. She's loſt, irrecoverably loſt, and Plume's Advice 


has ruin'd me: Sdeath! why ſhould I, that knew her 


haughty Spirit, be rul'd by a Man that's a Stranger 10 
her ride? | T0 © * 5 


Enter Plume. : 
Plume. Ha, ha, ha, a Battle Royal: Don't frown ſo, 
Man, ſhe's your own, I tell you: I ſaw the Fury of her 
Love in the Extremity of her Paſſion : The Wildneſs of 
her Anger is a Certain Sign that ſhe loves you to Mad- 


neſs, 
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meſs. That Rogue Kite began the Battle with abundance 
of Conduct, and will bring you off victorious, my Life 
on't; he plays his part admirably, ſhe's to be with him 
7 uu 

Mor. But what could be the Meaning of Braxen's 
Familiarity, with her ? Nd we „ 
Plume. You are no Logician, if you pretend to draw. 
Conſequences from the Actions of Fools; There's no 
arguing by the Rule of Reaſon upon * Science without 
Principles, and ſuch is their Condu - Whim, unac- 
countable Whim, hurries 'em on like a Man drunk with 
Brandy before ten o'Clock in the Morning-—But we loſe 
our Sport Kite has open'd above an hour ago, let's 
away. ETC 0 IS LExeunt\ 


SCENE, A Chamber ; a Table auith Books and Globes. 
Kite di/puis'd in a firange Habit, fitting at a Table, 
Kite. | Riſing.) By the Poſition of the 

from my Obſervation. upon theſe Celeſtial Globes, I 

find that Luna was a Tide-waiter, So! a Surveyor, Mer- 

cury a Thief, Venus a Whore, Saturn an Alderman, u- 

fiter a Rake, and Mars a Serjeant of Grenadiers ; and 

this is the Syſtem of Kite the Conjuror. N 

Enter Plume and Worthy, 
Plume. Well, what Succeſs? 5 
Kite. J have ſent away a Shoemaker and à Taylor als 
ready ; one's to be a Captain of Marines, and the other 

a Major of Dragoons— am to manage them at Night. 

Have you ſeen the Lady, Mr. Worthy ? . 
Wor. Ay, but it won't do— Have you ſhew'd her her 

Name, that I tore off from the bottom of the Letter? 
Kite, No, Sir, I reſerve that for the laſt Stroke. 
Plume. What Letter ? | | 5 3 

Mor. One that I would not let you ſee, for fear that 

you ſhould break Windows in good earreſt. Here, Cap- 

tain, put it into your Pocket-book, and have it ready 
upon Occaſion I &Kunocking at the Door. 
Kite. Officers to your Poſts.  'Tycho mind the Door. 
[Exeunt Plume and Worthy. Servant opens the Door. 
„ el ew amith.- | | 
Smith, Well. Maſter, are you the Cunning-man ? 
Kite, I am the learned Copernicus. en 
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Smith. Well, Maſter, I'm but a poor Man, an 


| can't afford above a Shilling for my Fortune, 


Kite. Perhaps that is more than 'tis worth. | 
Smith. Look'e, Doctor, let me have ſomething that's 


good. for my Shilling, or I'll have my Money a 7% 4 | 


Kite. If there be Faith in the Stars, you ſhall have 
Your Hand, nee 


you're by Trade a Smith 
Smith. How the Devil ſhould you 3 that? 
Kite. Becauſe the Devil and you are Brocher-tradef: 
men—You were born under Forceps. — 
Smith. Forceps ! what” that ! as ant od + 
Kite. One of the Signs: There's Leo, Sagittarius, For- 


| ceps, Furnes, Dixmude, Namur, Bruſſels, Charleroy, and 


ſo forth Twelve of em Let me ſee Did you ever 
make any Bombs or Cannon- bullets * | 

Smith, Not I. 

Kite. Von either have or will—The Stars hw decreed, 
that you ſhall be I muſt have more Money, Sir 
Your Fortune's great. SY 
Smith, Faith, Doctor, J have no more, 

Kite. O- Sir, I'll truſt you, and u. it out of your 
Arrears. | 

Smith, Arrears! what 8 ? 

Kite. The five hundred Pounds MY ng to you 
from the Government. 

Smith. Owing mel 

Kite. Owing you, Sir—Let me ſee your t'other Hand 


Il beg your Pardon, it will be owing to you: And the 
Rogue of an Agent will demand Fifty per Cent. for 5 


F — s Advance. 
Smith. I'm in the Clouds, Door, all this while. 
Kite. Sir, | am above em, among the Stars—In two 
Years, three Months, and tao Hours, you will be made 
Captain of the Forges to the Grand Train of Artillery; 
and will have ten Shillings a Day, and two Servants 
"Tis the Decree of the Stars, and of the fixed Stars, that 


are as immoveable as your 2 Sir, while the 


Iron is hot—Fly, Sir, be gone. 
Smith. What ! what would you have me do, DoAor?! 
wiſh the Stars would put me in a way for this fine Place. 
Kite. The Stars do-let me ſee—ay, about an hen 
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hence walk -careleſely into the eee and you'll 


| ſee a tall, flender Gentleman, buying a Pennyworth of 


Apples, with a Cane hanging upon his Button — This 
Gentleman will aſk you what's a Clock———He' s your 
Man, and the Maker of your Fortune- Follow 
him, follow him And now home, and take 
leave of your Wife and Children; 5 an Row hence — 
is your Time. | 
Smith. A tall ſlender Gentleman, you ſay, with a 
Cane! Pray, what ſort of Head has the Cane? 
Kite, An Amber Head with a black Ribbon. 


Smith. And pray of what Employment i is the Gentle- 


man? 


Kite. Let me ſee, he's Aber 2 Collector of the Exciſe, 
or a Plenipotentiary, or a Captain of Grenadiers I 


Name is 
Smith. T, homav. 
Kite. He'll call you honeſt N 
Smith. But how the Devil ſhould he know my Name? 
Kite. O there are ſeveral forts of Foms—Tom of Lincoln, 
Tom tit, Tom Tell. Truth, Tom o Bedlam, and Tom Fool 
begone—=An Hour hence preciſely. [ Knocking at the Door. 
Smith. You ſay, he'll aſk me what's o*Clock ? 
Kite. Moſt cettainly——And you'll anſwer you don't 
know—And be ſure you look at St. Mary's Dial ; for the 


can't tell exactly which bat he II call 1 Wr en 


| Sun won't ſhine, and if it ſhould, you won't be able to 


tell the Figures. | 
' Smith, I will, I will. vg Exit. 
Plume. Well done, Conjurer, go on and proſper. 


(Behind. 
Enter @ Butcher, 

Kite. What, my old Friend Pluck the Weber hoce-T 
offer d the ſurly Bull-dog five Guineas this Morning, and 
and he refus'd it. | Alide. 

But. So, Mr. Conjurer, here's Halt a Crown—And 
now you muſt underſtand — 

Kite. Hold, Friend, 1 know your Buſineſs before- 
and 

But. You're deviliſh RAR then, for 1 don't welt 
know? it myſelf. 

Kite, I know more than you, Friend————You have a 

"OO II. K fooliſh 


differ only in the Name.- 


ſhip ? 
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fooliſh Saying, that ſuch a one knows no more than the 
Man in the Moon: I tell you, the Man in the Moon 
knows more than all the Men under the Sun: Don' t the 


Moon ſee all the World? 


But. All the World ſee the Moon, 1 wed confeſs. 
Kite. Then ſhe mult ſee all the World that's certain 


| Give me your Hand Fou re by T rade, either a Kureber 


or a Surgeon. | | 
But. 'I'rue, Tam a Butcher. „„ | 
Kite. And a Sargeon you will be, the Empliytamits 
He that can cut up an Ox, 
may diſſect a Man; and the fame Dexterity that cracks 
a Marrowbone, will cut off a Leg or an Arm. 
But. What d'ye mean, Doctor, what d'ye mean? 2 
Kite. Patience, Patience, Mr. Surgeon general; 1 the 


Stars are great Bodies, and move ſlowly. 


But. But what d'ye mean by Sur gron-general, Doftor ? 


Kite. Nay, Sir, if your Worſhip won't have Patience, 


I muſt beg the Favour of your Worſhip's Abſence. 
But. My Worſhip! my Womaep!. but why my Wor- 


Kite. Nay then, I hakle done. 
But. Pray, Doctor 


Kite. Fire and Fury, Sir! [Riſes i in a ls ] Do you 


think the Stars will be hurried? Do the Stars owe you 
any Money, Sir, that you dare to dun their Lordſhips at 


this Rate ?—Sir, l'm Porter to the Stars, and I am or- 


dered to let no Dun come near their Doors. 

But. Dear Doctor, I never had any dealing with the 
Stars, they don't owe me a Penny——But ſince you are 
their Porter, pleaſe to accept of this Half-crown' to drink 


their Healths, and don't be angry. 
Kite. Let me fee your Hand then once more——Here 


has been Gold—Five Guineas, my Friend, in this Ae 


Hand this Morning. 
But. Nay, then he is the Devil Pray, Doctor were 


you born of a Woman? or, did you come into 2 


World of your own Head? 
Kite. That's a Secret—This Gold was offered you. a.by 


a proper handſome Man, call'd Haw4, or Buzzard, * 
But. Kite you mean. | 


Kite. Ay Ay, Kite. 2 
1255 f 3 [2 But. 


ut 


dred for your Diſcharge. 


The Recruiting Officer. | | t 


Bir As arrant a Rogue as ever carried a Halberd. 
The impudent Raſcal would have decoy'd me for a Sol- 


dier. 


Kite. A Soldier! a Man of your Subſtance for a Sol- 
dier! Your Mother has a hundred Pounds in hard Mo- 
ney, lying at this Minute in the Hands of a Mercer, not 
forty Vards from this Place. f 
But. Oons! and ſo the has, but very few know ſo 


much. 


Lite. T know it, and that Rods: what's his Name, 
Kite, knew it, and offer'd you five Guineas to liſt, be- 
cauſe he knew your poor Mother would give the Hun- 


But. There's a Dog now s'fleſh, Doctor, I'll 
give you t'other'Half- crown, and tell me that this ſame 
Kite will be hang cd 

Kite. He's in as much danger as any Man in the 
County of Salep. 
But. There's your Fee— but you 1 forgot tne sor- 
geon-general all this While. ö 

Kite. Vou put the Stars in a Paſſion, [ Looks on bis 
Books.] But now they are pacified aga: in——Let me {Fes 
did yon never cut off a Man's Leg f 

But. No. 

_ Kite. Recollect, pray. 

But. I ſay, no. 

Kite. That's ſtrange, r range; but nothing 


is ſtrange to me, ſuch wonderful Changes have 1 ſeen 


—The Second, or Third, ay, the Third Campaign that 
you make in Plandprs, the Leg of a great Officer will be 
ſhatter'd by a great Shot, you will be there accidentally, 
and with your Cleaver chop off the Limb at a Blow! In 
ſhort, the Operation will be performed with ſo much 
Dexterity, that with general Applauſe you will be made 
urgeon general of the whole Army. 

But. Nay, for the matter of cuttin off a Limb. PI 
do't, I' do't with any Surgeon in 1855 but I have | 
no Thoughts of making a Campaign. ; 

Kite. You have no Thoughts! what's matter for your 
Thoughts, the Stars have decreed it, and you muſt go. 

But, The Stars decree it! Oons, Sir, the Jaſtices 


ca'nt preſs me, 5 
K 2 Kiie. 
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Kite. Nay, Friend, tis none of my Buſineſs, J have 
done; only mind this, you'll know more an Hour and 


half hence, that's all, farewel. 


But. Hold, hold, Nogtor, Surgeon-general ! What 


is the Place worth, pr % 
Kite. Five hundred ounds a-Year, beſides Guineas 


for Claps. 


But. Five hundred Pounds a Year Coda Hour and 


Half-hence, you ſay. 
Kite. Prithee, F Sond, be quiet, don't be troubleſome, 


here's ſuch a Work to make a Booby Butcher accept of 


Five hundred Pounds a-Year—But if you muſt hear it. 


I'll tell you in ſhort, you'll be ſtanding in your Stall an 
Hour and an Half hence, and a Gentleman will come by 
with a Snuff. box in his Hand, and the Tip of his Hand- 
kerchief hanging out of his right Pocket; he'll aſk, you 
the Price of a Loin of Veal, and at the ſame Time ftroak 
your great Dog upon the Head, and call him Chopper. 

But. Mercy on us! Chopper is the Dog's Name. 

Kite. Look'e there What I ſay is true-—Things that 
are to come, muſt come to paſs—Get you home, ſell off 
your Stock, don't mind the Whining and the Snivelling 
of your Mother and your Sifer Women always 
make what Money ou can, and 


mind that—There will be the Barber's Daughter. too, 
that you promis'd Marriage to—ſhe will be pulling and 
hauling you to pieces. 

But. What! know Sally too ? He? 8 the Devil, and he 
muſt needs go that the Des il drives. — oing.] The Tip 
of his Handkerchief out of his left Poc 

Kite. No, no, his right Pocket; if it be the left, 'tis 
none of the Man. 


But. Well, well, I'll mind him. 5 [Exit | 


Plume, The right Pocket, you ſay. 
CBehind wh bs Parte el 
Kite, I hear the ruſtling of Silks. [ Knocking. ] F ly, 95 
'tis Madam Melinda. 
Enter Melinda and Lace 
ve. cho, Chairs for the Ladies. 
_. e on't trouble yourſelf, we ma'n n't ſtay, Derg 
| us 
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. Your Ladyſhip is to fay'm much We than . | 


imagine. 
Ml For what ? 
Kite. Fur a Huſband 


For your part, Madam, 


you won't for a Huſband. 120 Lucy. 


Luc. Pray, Doctor, do you converſe with the Stars, or 
the Devil ? 

Kite. With both; when 1 have the Deſtinies of Men 
in ſearch, I confult the S ars; when the Affairs of Wo- 
men come under my Hands, I adviſe witn way other 
Friend. 

Mel. And have you rais'd the Devil upon my act! 5 

Kite. Ves, Madam, and he's now under the J able. 

Tuc. Oh Heavens protect us! Dear Madam, lex's be 

one," 

Kite. If you be * of him, n do you come to 
conſult him? 

Mel. Don't fear, Fool; "to you think, Sir, that be- 


cauſe I am a Woman, I'm to be fooFd out o my Reaſon, 


pa opt of my Senſes ? Come, thew nie | this 
evil, 

Kits. He's a little buſy at preſent; but hon he has a 
done, he ſhall wait on yu. | MET 

Me. What is he doing? | 

Kite. Writing your Name in kis Potket-bodk. 61 

Mel. Ha, ha! my Name! Pray what 1110 you or he 
to do with my Name r | 
Kite. Look'e, fair Lady—the Devil is a very modeſt 
Perſon, he ſeeks Nobody, unleſs they ſeek him firſt ; he's, 
chain'd up like a-Maſtiff, and can't Hir, unleſs he be let 
looſe—You come to me to have your Fortune told Do 


| 15 think, Madam, that I can anſwer you of my own 


ead ? No, Madam, the Affairs of Women are ſo irre- 
gular, that nothing leſs than the Devil can give any Ac- 
count of em. Now to convince you of your Incredulity, 


Pi ſhew you a Trial of my Skill—Here, you Cacademo 


del Plumo exert your Power, draw me this Lady's 
Name, the Word Melinda, in proper Letters and Cha- 
raters of her own Hand-writing—do it at Three Motions 
—one—two—three—*tis done — Now, Madam, will you 
pleaſe to ſend your Maid to fetch it? 
Luc. 1 fetch it! the "on fetch me if Ido, 

3 | : 
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Mel. My Name in my own Hand- - writing chat would 


be convincing indeed, 

Kite. Seeing's believing. [ Goes ; to the Table, 7 72 up the 
Carpet] Here, Tre, Tre, poor Tre, give me the Bone, 
Sirrah. There's your Name 2 that Kunde piece of 
of Paper, behold— | 
Mel. Tis wonderful, my very Letters to a title; 

_ "Tis like your Hand, Madam, but not ſo like 
your Hand neither ; and now 1 look nearer, 'tis not like 
your Hand at all. 5 

Kite. Here's a Chamber-maid now will out- lie the De- 
vil! ' 

Luc. Look'e, Madam, they ſha'n't impoſe upon us; 
People can't remember their Hands, no more than they 


can their Faces Come, Madam, let us be ceitain, write 


your Name upon this Paper; then we'll compare em. 
[Takes out a Paper and folds it. 

Kite, An thin 3 your Satisfaction, Madam here 8 
Pen and Ink. Melinda writes, Lucy hlds the Paper. 


Luc. Let me fee i it, Madam : tis the ſame=—the very 


"fame——Eur PII ſecure one Copy for * own Affairs. 


Nel. "This i; is Demonfifation. | 3 
tomes man Demon the Father of Lies. | 

Mel. Weil, Doctor, I am convinc'd ; and now, pray, 
what Account can you give of my future Fortune? 
Kite. Before the Sun has made one Courſe round this 


earthly Globe, your Fortune will be fix'd for Happy 


er Miſery. 
Mel. What ſo near the Criſis of my Fate! 


Kite. Let me ſee—About the Hour of Ten to-morrow | 
Moraing you will. ſaluted by a Gentleman, who will 


come to take his Leave of you, being deſigned for Travel; 


bis Intention of going abroad is ſudden, and the Occa- | 


fion a Woman. Your Fortune and his are like the Bul- 
Tet and the Barrel, one runs plump into the other 
'In ſhort, if the Gentleman: travels, he will die abroad; 
and if he does, you will die before he comes home. 
Mel. What fort of a Man is he ? | 
Kite. Madam, he's a fine Gentleman, and a Lover; 4 
that is, a Man of very gone Senſe, and 6 1 n _ 


. 
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c 


ſo 


T7, ” Recruiting Officer. 65 


_ Mel. How is that poſſible; DoQor ? 
Kite. Becauſe, Madam 

man's Reaſon is the beſt for a Man's being a Fool. 
Mel, Len o'Clock, you ſay? 


Kite. Ten—about the Hour of Tes-drnking through 


out the Kingdom. 


Mel. Here, Doctor. Seer Money. ] Lucy, have ves 


any queflions to aſk ? 
Luc. Oh, Madam! a thouſand. | 
Kite. I muſt beg your Patience till another Time ; for 
expect more Company this Minute; beſides, 1 mult 
diſcharge the Gentleman under the Table. 
Luc, O pray, Sir, diſcharge us firſt! 
Kite. rere wait on the Ladies down Stairs. 


Exeunt Melinda and Lucy. 


| Enter Worthy and Plume. | 
Kite. Mr. Worthy, you were pleas'd to with me Joy 


to- day, I hope to be able to return the ere S435 to- 


morrow. 


Wer. I'll make it the beſt Compliment to you that 


ever I made in my Liſe, if you do; but I muſt be a Tra- 
veller, you ſay ? 


Kite, No farther than the Chops. of the Channel, x 


preſume, Sir. 


Plume. That we have concerted already, Lx wcking 


bard.] Hey day! you don't profeſs Midwifry, Doctor? 
Kite. ee to your Ambuſcade. 
| _  [Exeunt Plume and Worthy, 
Enter Brazen. 
Fon Your Servant, Servant, my Dear. 
Kite. Stand off, I have my Familiar already. 
Brax. Are you bewitch'd, my Dear? 
Kite. Yes, my Dear: but mine is a peaceable Spirit, 


and hates Gunpowder. Thus J fortify myſelf; [ Draus 


a Circle round him | and now, Captain, have a care how 
you force my Lines. 

Brax Lines! What doſt talk of Lines! Vou have 
ſomething like a Fiſhing- rod there, indeed; but I come 
to be acquainted with you, Man,—W hat's your Ro 
my Dear? 

Azze, Conundrum, 


K 4 | Fra- 


becauſe it is 3 Wo- : 
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Brax. Conundrum ! Rat me, I knew a famous Doctor 


in London of your Name— Where were you born ? 


Kite. 1 was born in Algebra. LT 
 Braz. Algebra! Tis no Country in Chriftendom, I'm 
ſure, unleſs it be ſome Place in the Highlands of 
Scotland. | . : | | 

Kite, Right—T told you I was bewitch'd. 

Brax. So am I, my Dear; I am going to be married 
I have had two Letters from a Lady of Fortune that 
faves me to Madneſs, Fits, Cholick, Spleen, and Va- 
pours—ſhall J marry her in four-and-twenty Hours, ay, 
or no? | 4694 | * | 

Kite, Certainly. | 

Brax. I ſhall ! | . 

Kite. Certainly : Ay, er no. But I muſt have the 
20 and the Day of the Month when theſe Letters were 
Gated. «; gd I Wo 
Braz. Why, you old Bitch, did you ever hear of 
Love-letters dated with the Year and Day of the Month? 
Do you think Billet-denx are like Bank- bills? 

Kite. They are not ſo good, my Dear 
bear no Date, I muſt examine the Contents. Et 
Bra., Contents! That you ſhall, old Boy, here they 
be both, 1 L's | "+ 

Kite. Only the laſt you receiv'd, if you pleaſe. [Takes 
the Letter. | Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to let me conſult my 
Books for a Minute, ['ll ſend this Letter inclos'd to you 
with the Determination of the Stars upon it to your 
Lodgings. : 4.9 | 

Eraz. With all my Heart—T muft give him [ Pu!s his 
Hands in his Pocket.) Algebra ! ] fancy, Doctor, tis hard 
to calculate the Place of your Nativity—Here :—{ Gives 
him Money.] And if I ſucceed, I'Il build a Watchtower 
on the Top of the higheſt Mountain in Vales for the 
Study of Aſtrology, and the Benefit of the Conundrums, 
3 | 3 | f [ Exit. 


but if they 


Euter Plume and Worthy. © BY 

Wor. O Doctor! That Letter's worth a Million, let 

me ſee it; and now | have it, I'm afraid to open it. 

Plume. Pho! let me Tee it; [Opening the Letter.) If 

ſhe be a Jilt—Daman her, ſhe is one—T here's her Name 
at the Bottom on't, 

; Wore 
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Wer. How ! Then II travel in good earneſt 
By all my Hopes, *tis 2.0 5 Haag. | 

Plume. Lucy's! 

Wer. Certainly— tis vo more be Meli inde 8. Charatter 
than black is to White. 

Plume. Then tis certainly Ley 8 Contrivance to draw 
in Brazen for a Huſband e n ng are you ſure tis not 
Melinda's Hand? 88 

Wor. You ſhall ſee ; where's the bit of Paper I gave - 
you juſt now that the Devil writ Maude upon 1 

( 

Plume. I is plain they're not the e and > this the 
malicious Name that was ſubſcribed to the Letter, which 

made Mr. Bullance ſend his Daughter into the Country? 
Mor. The very ſame, the other Fragments I ſhew'd + 
you juſt now. T once intended it for another Uſe, but 1 
think I have turn'd it now to a better Advant ge. 
Plume. But twas barbarous to conceal this fo long, and ' 
to continue me ſo many Hours in the pernicious: Hereſy 
9 that Angelic Creature could ene Poor: 
| 2 | 
| e. Rich Sylvia you mean; Nee poor Captain, ha, 
ha, ha {—— Come, come, Friend, Melinda is true, and 
| ſhall be mine; Sylvia is conſtant, and may be yours. 

Plume. No, ſhe's above my Hopes—But for her fake 

PII recant my Opinion of her Sex... | 


By ſome the Sex is blam'd evithout Deſign, | 
| Liebe harmleſs Cenſure, ſuch as jours and mine, 
Sallies of Wit, and Yapours of our Mine. : 
Others the Fuſtice of the Sex condemn, 
And wanting Merit to create n ; 
Mou d hide their own Defeats Y Cans "rin ; them. 
But they. ſecure in their all conqu'ring Charme, 
_ * Laugh at the vain Efforts of falſe Alarms; 
He magnifies their Conqueſls who complains, | 
F. er none would firuggie avere they not in Chains. [Exeunt.". 


The End Y the Fourth AC T. . 
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Enter Ballance and Sale. 


Scale, Say, tis not to be-borne, Mr. Ballaxce.. 

Bal. Look'e, Mr. Scale, for my, own part, F 
ſhall be very tender in what regards the: Officers of the 
Army; they expoſe their Lives to ſo many Dangers for 
us abroad, that. we may give them ſome Graias of Al- 
lowance at home. 

Scale. Allowance ! This. poor Girl's Father is my Te- 
nant; > and if I miſtake not, her Mother nurs'd a Child 
for.you—Shall «hey debauch our Daughters to our Faces,?- 

Bal. Conſider, Mr. Scale, that were it not for the 
Bravery of theſe Officers, we ſhould have French Dra-. 
goons among us, that would leave us neither Liberty, 
Property, Wives, nor Daughters Come, Mr, Scale, the 
Gentlemen are vigorous and warm, and may they con- 
tinue ſo; the ſame Heat that ſtirs them up to Love, ſpurs 
them on to Battle. Lou never knew a great General in 
your. Life; that did not love a Whore. This I only 
ſpeak in Reference to Captain Plume———for the other 
Spark I know nothing of. 

Scale. Nor can 1 hear of "any body that does——Oh, . 


here they come. N 
| Entert Sylvia, Bullock; Roſe, Ph; za, cafe. and. 
l M 


" Canp- May it pleaSyout Worſhips, we taste Wem! in 
the very Act, re infecba, Sir——The Gentleman, indeed, 
behav' d hilnſetf like a. Gentleman; for he drew his 

Sword and ory and aft ne laid it down and Kid. 
no. * s 

Bal) Give thes Geaueman his Sword ain Wait 6 
you without, .[ Exexnt. Conſtable and Watch ] I'm ſorry, 
Sir, [To Sylvia. ]to know a Gentleman upon ſuch Terms, 
that the Occaſion of our meeting mould en the Sa- 
tisfaction of an Acquaintance. 


' 8yh. Sir, Jou need make no Apology for 628 Warrant, 


* 
4 1 
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no more than I ſhall do for my Behaviour—My Innocence 
is upon an equal Footing with your Authority. Bhs 
7 Innocence ! Have not you ſeduc'd that young: 

aid? 
oo No, Mr, Gooſecap ſhe ſeduc'd we: - 
ul. So ſhe did, I'll fwear——for ſhe- propox'd Mar-- 
riage firſt, 
Bal. What, then you are married, Child! 5 L Roſe.. 
Roje. Yes, Sir, to my Sorrow. 
Bal. Who was Witneſs? | 
Bul. That was I— I danc'd, threw the Stocking, and: 
ſpoke Jokes by their Bedſide, Pm ſure: 
Bal. Who was the Miniſter ? | | 
Bul. Miniſter! We are Soldiers, and want no Mini- | 
ſter They were married by the Articles of War, 
Bal. Hold thy prating, Fool—Your Appearance, Sir,. 
38 ſome „ pray what does: this Fel- 
ow mean?; 
Sy. He means Marriage; 1 think—but that you know- 
1s 10 odd a thing, that hardly any two People under the 
Sun agree in the Ceremony; ſome make it a Sacrament, 
others a Convenience, and others make it a Jeſt ; but 
among Soldiers 'tis moſt ſacred—Our Sword, you know, 
is our Honour, that ve lay down The Hero jumps over 
it firſt, and the Amazon after — Leap Rogue, follow” 
Whore— The Drum beats a Ruff, and ſo to bed; that's 3 
all; the Ceremony is conciſe. | 
Bul. And the” prettielt Ceremony, ſo full. of padine 
and Prodigality— ; 
gal What! Are you a Soldier? | 
Bul. Ay, that I am—Will your Worſhip lend me your 
Cane, and ['ll ſkew you how 1 can 3 
Bal. Take it. [Strikes him over - the head. ] Pray, - |" 
what Commiſſion may you bear ? [To Sylvia, 
cyl. I am call'd Captain, Sir, by all the Coffee-men, 
Diliwers, Whores, and Groom-porters in London; for” 
I wear a red Coat, a Sword, a Hat bien trouſſee, a Mar- 
tial Twiſt in- my Cravat, a fierce Knot in my Periwig, a 
Cane upon my Button, Piquet i in 20 Head, and Dice. in 
my Pocket, | 
Scale. Your Name, pray Sir? 
Sl. 2 Pinch : 1 cock * Hat wich a wg > 
take 


4 
4 
: 
! 


take Snuff with a Pinch, pay. my Whores with a Pinch? 
in ſhort, I can do any thing at a Pinch, but fight and fill 


my Belly. 


Ball. And pray, Sir, what brought you into Sbrep. | 


ire? 


Sul. A Pinch, Sir: I knew you Country Gentlemen 


want Wit, and you know that we Town Gentlemen 


- 


want Money, and fo——— 
Bal. I underſtand you, Sir—Here, Conſtable 
| | Enter Conſt able. 1 


O 


Take this Gentleman into Cuſtody till farther Orders. 


Reſe. Pray, your Worſhip don't be uncivil to him, 


for he did me no hurt; he's the moſt harmleſs Man in the 


World, for all he talks ſo. N e320 
Scale. Come, come, Child, I'Il take care of you; 
Hl. What, Gentlemen, rob me of my Freedom and 
ay. Wife at once! Tis the firſt. time they ever: went to- 
ether. | , e 
a Bal. Heark' e, Conſtable. _ [Phiſpers him. 
Conf. It ſhall be done, Sir, —Come along, Sir. 
ab 3 Exeunt Conſtable, Bullock, and Sylvia 
Bal. Come, Mr. Scale, we'll manage the Spark pre- 
ſently. | 1 [Exeunt.. 
SCENE, Melinda's: Apartment: 
. Enter Melinda and Worthy... 5 
Mel. So far the Prediction is right, — tis ten exad ly. 
LAlide.] And pray, Sir, how long * you been in this 
travelling Humour ? . 8 
Wor. Tis natural, Madam, for us to avoid what diſ- 
turbs our Quiet; - | F 
Mel. Rather the Love of Change, which is more na- 
tural, may be the occaſion of it: 7 
Wer. To be ſure, Madam, there muſt be Charms in 


Variety, elſe neither you nor I ſhould be ſo fond of it. 


Mel. You miſtake, Mr. Worth, I am not ſo fond of 
Variety as to travel for't, nor do I think it Prudence in 
you to run yourſelf into a certain Expence and Danger, 
in hopes of precarious Pleafure, which at beſt never an- 
ſwers Expectation; as tis evident from the Example of 
moſt Travellers, that long more to return to their own. 


Country, than they did to go abroad, 


as Canine Sion ae anc. © Are Bea AE FEED AAA rr Ad 1 oh 


be, may this be. my Poiſon. 


une 8 

Mel. Come Sir, you and I have been jangling a great 
while; I fancy if we made up our Accounts, we ſhould 
the ſooner come to an Agreement. 1 8 


Mor. Sure, Madam, you won't diſpute your being in 


my Debt — My. Fears, Sighs, Vows, Promiſes, Aſſi- 


duities, Anxieties, Jealouſies, have run on for a whole 


Vear without any Payment. e . 

Mel. A Vear! Oh, Mr. Porthy “ What you owe to 
me is not to be paid under a ſeven Vears Servitude: 
How. did you uſe me the Year before ? when taking the - 


| eee, of my. Innocence and Neceſſity, you would 
have-made 


member the wicked Inſinuations, artful Baits, deceitful : 


e me your Miſtreſs, that is your Slave Re- 


— wa” 


Arguments, cunning: Pretences; then your impudent 
Behaviour, looſe Expreſſions, familiar Letters, rude Vi- 
fits ; remember thoſe, thoſe, Mr. Vortby. 


Mor. I do remember, and am ſorry I made no better 
uſe of em. [A4/ide.} But you may remember, Madam, 


Ab— | 


% 


Mel. Sir, In remember nothing Tis your Intereſt 


that I ſhould forget: Vou have been barbarous to me, I 


have been cruel to you; put that and that together, and 
let one balance the other Now if you will begin upon 


a new Score, lay aſide e e i Aits, and be- 

have yourſelf handſomely till Lent be over; here's my 

Hand, I'Il uſe you as a Gentleman ſhould be. | 
Mor. And if I don't uſe you as a Gentlewoman ſhould : 


[Ki/ing ber Hand. 
Enter a Servants 7g. 


Ser- Madam, the Coach is at the Door. 2 : | 
Mel. IJ am going to Mr.. Ballance's Country-houſe to - 


ſee my Couſin Sy/via;:I have done her an Injury, and 
can't be eaſy till I have aſk'd her Pardon. | 


Mor. I dare not hope for the Honour of waiting on 


u. 
Mel. My Coach is full; but if you will be ſo gallant 
as to mount yqur own Horſes and follow us, we PO 
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mor, What Pleaſures I. may receive. abroad are indeed 
uncertain; but this IJ am ſure. of, I ſhall meet with lefs o 
8 the moſt barbarous of Nations, than I 
have 7 


ͤ— —]7—²ͤm EI U ⁰¹ůdü ͤ e - N = 
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8 glad to be overtaken; and if you bring Captain Plum 


with you, we ſhan't have the worſe vg no | 
Mor. I'll endeavour it. [Exit, leading Melinda. 


SCENE, The Market-place. 


| Enter Plume and Kite. 

TR. A Baker, a Taylor, a Smith, Butcher, Carpen en- 
ters, and Journeyman Shoemakers, in all Thirty-nine—l 
believe the firſt Colony planted in Virginia had not more 


Trades in their Company than I have in mine 


Kite. The Butcher, Sir, will have his Hands full ; for 


we have two Sheep-ſtealers among us—T hear of a Fellow 


too committed juſt now for ſlealing of Horſes. 


Pleme. We'll diſpoſe of him among the Dragoons —— 
Have we never a Poulterer amon | 


W 
Kite. Ves, Sir, the King of cb G1 Gipſies is a very good 


one, he has an excellent Hand at a Gooſe or a Turkey 
Here's Cogan Brazen, Sir; I muſt 8⁰ er after the 
Men. [Exit. 


Enter Bien, 5 reading a Ln 1 


Brax. Um, um, um, the Canonical Hour Um, um, 
very well My dear Plume Give me a Buſs. 

Plume. Half a ſcore, if you will, my Dear: What haſt 
you in thy Hand, Child? 

Brax. Tis a Project for laying out a thouſand Pound. 
Plume. Were it not requiſite to project ficlt how to: get 
it in? 


Brax. Vou can't imagine, my Dear, chat J want 


twenty thouſand Pounds; I have ſpent twenty times as 


much in the Service Now, my Dear, pray adviſe me, 


my Head runs much upon Architecture, ſhall I binld a 


Privateer or a Play-houle ? 
Plume. An odd Queſtion—a Privateer or a Play houſe! | 
"Twill require ſome Conſideration— Faith, I'm for a Pri- 


vateer. 
Brax. l'm not of your Opinion, my Dear—for i in the 


fir Place a Privateer may be ill built. 


Plume. And ſo may a Play-houſe. 
Brax. But a Privateer may be ill- mann'd? 
Plume. And ſo may a Play-houſe. 


| Brax. But. a Privateer may run upon the Shallows.. 
| Hume. Not ſo ol ten as a Play- houſe. 


Z. Bras. 


W 


which will make me fore wer your: 


2 1 2 Cl — 
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Prax. But you know a Privateer may ſpring a- Leak. 
Plume. And 1 know a Play. houſe heme ide Aa great 
many. else 

Braz. But \ſappoſe the Privateer, come home with a 
rich Booty, we ſhould never agree about our Shares. 

Plume. Tis juſt ſo in a Play-houſe——So, by my Ad- 
vice, you ſhall fix upon a Privateer. 

Brax. Agreed——But. if this twenty thouſand Pounds 


ſhould not be in Specie— 


Plume. What twenty, NRA ; 
Brax. RHeark'e. ' -- b 9H [17 iher * 


| Plume. Married! 


Brax. Preſently, we' 're-to- meet Nn half a Mile out 
of Town at the Water · ſide and fo forth Readi.] Fer 


fear I Hould be known, by. any of Worthy's Friends, vou 


muſi give me leave to wear: my. Maſk.till after the Ceremony, 
— Look'e there, my 
dear Dog. [Shews the bottom of 1he Letter ta Plume. 

Plume. Melinda And by;this. Light, her own Hand! 
Once more, if you pleaſe, my nn How Ver- A 5 
Juſt now, you Ayl. © 4 e 

Brax. This Minute I muſt be gone. red. R 

Plume. Have a little Patience, and [11 go with-you. 5 

Brax. No, no, I ſee a Gentleman coming this way, 
that may be inquiſitive ; tis Worthy, do you know. him 7 

Plume. . By fight only. 

„ne Have a, care, the very Eyes dj diſcover . 

Exit. 


1 Worthy. 
mr. To Boot and Saddle, Captain; you muſt mount. 
Plume. Whip and Spur, Worthy, or you won't mount. 
Wor. But I ſhall: Melinda and I are agreed; ſhe's. 

gone to viſit Sy/via, we are to mount and follows and 
could we carry a Parſon with ans who knows what might 


be done for us both? 


Plume. Don't trouble your Had, Melinda has ecard | 
a Parſon already. 
War. Already! Do you know more e than [?: 


Plume. Yes, I ſaw it under her Hand- Praxen and ſhe . 


are to meet half a Mile hence at the Water-ſide, there to 
take Boat, I ſuppoſe to be ferried over to the E/yfan 
vs; if there be any ſuch Thing in — 45 


* : 
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Mor. I parted with Melinda juſt now, ſhe affor'd me 
! ſhe hated Brazen, and that ſhe reſolv'd to diſcard Lucy 
for daring.to write Letters to him in her Name. 
Plume. Nay, 'nay;\ there's nothing of Luey in this—1 
tell ve, I-ſaw-Me/znda's Hand, as ſurely as this is mine. 


Hor? But tell you he's gone 1185 Minute to Juſtice Hl 


| Ballance's Country-houſe. 
Plume, But I tell you, ſhe's gone. this Minute to the 


Water-ſide... | 
Euter Servant. 5 
Ser. Madam Melinda has ſent word, that you neßt not 
e e yourſelf to follow her, becauſe her Journey to 
Juſtice Bailance's is put off, and ſhe's gone to take the 
Air another way: . ' [To Worthy. . 
Mor. How'! her 8 put off | SIP 
_ Plume. 'T hat is, her Journey was a put off to you: 
Mor. Tis plain, Plein —But bow, where, when 1 is ſhe: 
to meet Brazen ? 
Pla me. Jun now, I tell vou, half a Mile henee, at the- 
Water-ſide. 
Wor. Up or down the Water? | 
Plume. That I don't know. 
Wor. Pm. glad my Horſes are ready—Tack, el dem 
Plume. Shall go with "RT 
Mor. Not an -Inch—l ſhalt return Wa LE. 
Plume. You'll find me at the Hall; the Juſtices are 
fitting by this time, and I muſt W Ron them. ; 


$:CENE,.,4- Court of Fuſtice: Ballance, 8 and 
Scruple upon the Bench: Conſtable, Kite, N. 


Kite and Contable advance furavard. 

Kite. Pray, who are thoſe Honourable Gentlemen upon | 
the Bench? 
Con. He in the middle hs Juſtice Ballance, ks on the 
right is Juſtice Sca/e;- and he on the left is Juſtice Scraple, 
and l am Mr, Conſſable; four very honeſt Gentlemen. 

Kite. O, dear Sir! Jam your moſtobedient Servant: 
TSaluting the Conſtable.] I fancy, Sir, that your Employ- 
ment and mine are much the ſame; for my Buſineſs is to 
keep People in order, and if they diſobey, ta Knock em 
kd and then we are both Stait-officers. - ISS = 7 
Z 9 


to 


e 


«a A 


Ads. 


e 1 


t 
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Cont. Nay, I'm a Serjeant myſelf—of the Militia— 


Come, Brother, you ſhall ſe- me exerciſe; ſuppoſe this 
f a Muſket: Now I am ſhoulder'd 


¶ Puts his Staff an his l Shoulder. 
| Kite. Ay, you are ſhoulder'd pretty well for a Conſta- 


ble's Staff; but for a Muſket, er muſt yas it on the 


other Shoulder, my Dear. 

Conft Adfo! that's true—Come, now give the Word 
of Command. ; - 

Kite. Silence. 

Conftl, Ay, ay, Gita we will —We Gall be bent. Ny 

Kite. Silence you Dog, Silence! 

[Strikes him over his Head 1 bis Halber 

Conf. That's the way to ſilence a Mam: with a Wen 
— What d'ye mean, Friend ? | | 

Kite. Only to exerciſe you, Sir. 

Conti. Your Exerciſe differs ſo much 8 ours. chat | 
we ſhall ne'er agree about it; if my own Captain had 
given me ſuch a — L had taken the Law of ax 

Enter Plume. | 

Bal. Copel, you're welcome... | 

Plume. Gentlemen, J thank you. 

Scrup. Come, honeſt Captain, fit 15 me. Plume 5 
aſcends, and fits upon the Bench.] Now produce your Pri- 
ſoners—Here, that Fellow there - ſet him up.———— Ms. 
e what have you to ſay againit this Man > 91 85 

_ [ have nothing to ſay againſt him, an pleaſe you. 
No !- what made you bring him hither? 
br | don't know, an pleaſe your Worſhip. - | 

Scale, Did not the Contents of . Warrant dire 


you what ſort of Men to take up?) 


Conſt. I can't rell, an pleaſe ye; I can 't es | 

Scru. A very pretty Conſtable truly——1 find we have 
no Buſineſs here. 
Kite. May it pleaſe the Worſhipful Bench, I defire 
to be hoard in this Caſe, as —_—_ Counſel for = 


Queen, 
Bal. Come, Serjeant, you mall be heard, Sm no 


Body elſe will ſpeak ; we won't come here for nothing. 


Kite. This Man is but one Man, the Country may 
ſpare him, and the Army wants him ;- beſides, he's cut 


out * Nature for a Grenadier; be 5 ſive Foot ten Inches 


high z 
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bighz he ſhall box, u reſtle, or dance the Cheſhire Round 
with any Man in the Country; he gets drunk wer Sab- 
| bath-day, and he beats his Wife. 

Miß. You lie, Sirrah, you lie; an pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, he's the beſt natur'd, pains-taking'lt Man in the 
Pariſh,” witneſs any five poor Children. 

Scru. A Wife | and five Children! You Conſtable, 
you Rogue, how durſt you impreſs a Man that * a 
Wife and five Children? 

Scale. Diſcharge him, diſcharge him. 
Bal. Hold, Gentlemen Heark'e, Friend, how do 
you maintain your Wife and five Children? 
Plume. They live upon Wild-fowl and Veniſon, Sir; 
the Huſband keeps a Gun, and kills all the Hares and 
Partridges within five Miles round. 


2 


Bal. A Gun! Nay if he be ſo good at Gunning,. he / 


ſhall have enough on't.——He may be of uſe againſt the 
French, for he = flying to be {ure. 

Scru. But his Wife and Children, Mr. Ballance ! 

Wife. Ay, ay, that's the Reaſon you would ſend him 
away, you know I have a Child every Year, and you 
are afraid they ſhould come upon the Pariſh at laſt. 

Plume. Look'e there, Gentlemen, the honeſt Woman 
hes ſpoke it at once, the Pariſh had better maintain five 
Children this Year, than fix or ſeven the next: That 
Fellow, upon this high Feeding, may get = two or 
three Beggars at a Birth. | 

Wife. Look'e, Mr. Captain, the Pariſh ſhall get no- 
thing by ſending him away, for I won't loſe my Teem- 
ing- time, if there be a Man left in the Pariſh. | 


Bal. Send that Woman to the Houſe of CorreAion,— | 


and the Man — 
= Kite, I'll take care of him, if you pleaſe, 


Scale. Here you Conſtable, the next Set up that 
black-fac'd Fellow, he has a Gun-powder Look ; what 
can you ſay againſt this Man, Conſtable ? | 

+ Conſt Nothing. but that he is a very honeſt Man, 


Plume. Pray, Gentlemen, let me have one honeſt Man | 


in my Company, for the Novelty's ſake, 
Bal. What are you, Friend? 1 
Mob. A Collier, I work in the Cole-pits, 4 

Sera 


[Takes him downs 


PA ay; 


ow 
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Scru. Look'e, Gentlemen, this Fellow has a Trade, 
and the Act of Parliament here expreſſes, that we are to 
d: no Man that has any viſible Means of a Liveli- 
ood, 
Kite. May it Pleaſe your 'Worlhiz 'Y this Man, has: no 
vißble Means of a Livelihood, for he works under 
Ground. 
Plume, Well ſaid, Kite ; | beſides the Army. wants Miners. 
Bal, Right, and had we an Order of Government 
for't, we could raiſe you in this aad the neighbouring 
County of Staffard, five hundred Colliers that would run 
you under-ground' like Moles, and do more Service in a 
Siege than all the Miners in the Army. 
Scru; Well, Friend, * have yn! to ſay for yourſelf ? 
Mob. I'm married. 5 
Kite. Lack-a-day, ſo am I. 28 e Heh 5 
Mob. Here's my Wife, poor Woman. 
Bal. Are you married, good Woman? . 
om. I'm married in Conſcience. 0 | 
Kite. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, ſhe's with Cha; in 
Conſcience. 5x 
Sea. Who married! you, Miſtreſs ? ; 
Hm. My Huſband—we agreed that I ſhould aj him 
Huſband, to avoid paſſing for a Whore; and that he 
ſhould call me Wife, to ſhun going for a Soldier. 
Scru. A very pretty Couple! pray, Captain, will * 


take em both? 


Plume, What ſay you, Mr. Kite, will you take care of 
the Woman? 
Kite, Ves, Sir,” ſhe ſhall go with us to the Sea-ſide, 


and there, if ſhe has a Mind to drown herſelf, we'll take 
care that Nobody ſhall. hinder her. 


Bal. Here, Conſtable, bring in my Man. [Exit. 
Conltable.] Now, Captain, I'll fit you with a. Man, ſuch 
as you ne'er liſted in your Life, [ Enter Conſtable and 
Sylvia.] O] my Friend Pixch, I'm very glad to ſee you. 

Syl. Well, Sir, and what chen! 

Scale. What then! Is that your Reſpect to che Bench? 

90. Sir, I don' t care a Farthing for you nor your Bench 


neither. 


Scru. Look'e, Gent, that's 1 he's. a very | 
impudent Fellow, and fit ſor a Soldier. gal 
| cal. 


| 
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Scale. A notorious Rogue, I fay, and very fit for a 
* 5 
- A'Whore-matter, F ſay, and therefore fit to go, 
: 24 What think you, Captain? 

Plume. I think he's a very pretty Fellow, and there- 
fore fit to ſerve. 

Syl. Me for a Soldier! ſend your own lazy, Tubberly 
5 at home; Fellows that hazard their Necks every 

b the Purſuit of a Fox, yet dare not peep abroad to 
look an Enemy in the Face. 

Conft. May it pleaſe your Worſhips, T have a Woman 
at the Door to ſwear a Rape againſt this Rogue. 

Hl. Is it your Wife, or N Booby ? 2. 1 raviſh'd 
dem both yelterday. 

Bal. Pray, Captain, read the Articles of War, we'll 
ſee him liſted immediately. 

Plume. | Reads '\ Articles of War againſt Mutivy and 
Deſertion—&&Fc. 

Sy. Hold, Sir—Once more; Genital, have a care 
what you do, for you ſhall ſeverely fmart for any Vio- 
lence you offer to me; and you, Mr. Ballanct, I ſpeak 
to qu particularly, you (hall heartil repent it. 
Plume. Lock'e, young Sp ark, Fey but one Word 
more, and I'II build a Horſe for you of high as the Ciel- 
ing, and make you ride the molt tireſome Journey that 
ever he made in your Life, © 

You have made a fine Speech, good Ca aptain 
eas: ; but you had better be quiet, T ſhall 252 a Way 
ta cool your Courage. 1 

Plane. Fray, Gentlemen, dow mind. him, he? s diſ- 
tracted. 

Sy/, Tis falſe I am deſcended of as good a Family 
as any in your County; my Father is as good a Man as 
any upon your Bench, and I am Heir to twelve Hundred 
Pounds a-Year. © 

Bal. He's certainly mad—Pray, Captain, read a" Ar- 
ticles of War. 

. Hold once more—Pray, Mr. Ballance, to you 1 
ſpeak, ſuppoſe I were your Child, would you uſe me 
at this rate? 

Bal. No, "faith, were you mine, I would ſend you to 
Bedlam, ficſt, and into the Army afterwards, 


Sy. | 


ve 
T( 


Sl. Bot da 0 my N Sir, hi as EY as ge- 
Derbus, as brave, as juit a Man, as ever ſervid bis .Coun+ 
try; I'm his only Child, perhaps the Loſs of me may 


break his Heart. 
Bal. He's a very great Fool if it . Captain, if 


you don't lift: him his Minute, I'} leave the Court. 


Plume, Kite, do you diſtribute. the Me bee _ 
Men while | read... F 
Kite. Ay. Sir. Silence, Grndemen, 
[Plame reads the Heels if War. 
Bal. Very well; now, Captain, let me beg the Fa- 
vour of you not to diſcharge this F eliow a Any ac- 
count whatſoever. Bring in the reſt 
Confl. There ate no more, an't pleaſe your Worſhip. | 
Bal. No more! there were five twe Hours ago. 
Syl. Tis true, Sir, but this Rogue of a Cosllabie let 


| the 155 eſcape for a Bribe of 3 Shillings a Man, be- 


cauſe, he ſaid, the Act allow'd him Reg * ſo the odd 
Shilling was clear Gains. . | 

All Jai. How! : 

- Oyl. entlemen, he offer'd to let me go away for-two | 
Guineas, but I had not ſo-much about me; this is Truth, | 
and I'm ready to ſwear it. "ou 

Kite. And I'll ſwear it; give. me the Book, tis for the 
good of the Service, a | 

Mob. May it pleaſe your Workhip, I gave W EY 
Crown to ſay that ] was an honeſt Man; but now, ſince 
that your Worſhips. have made me a Rogue, I Nan I 
ſhall have my Money again. | 

Bal. Tis my Opinion, that this Conſtable be put into 
the Captain's Hands, and if his Friends don't bring four 


good Men for his Ranſom by To- morrow ts — 


tain, yon ſhall carry him to Flanders,  _ | 
Scale, Scruple. Agreed, agreed ! | 
Plume. Mr. Kite, take the Conſtable into ds” 5 
Kite. Ay, D [To the Conſtable.] will you pleaſe 
to have your Office taken from you ? Or will you hand- 
ſomely lay down your Staff, as; your Betters have done 
before. you ? ([. Conſlable drops his Staff. 
Bal. Come; atoms, there needs no great Cere- 
mony in adjourning this Courtnot—r—Capyain, you ſhall 
dine with me. 


| I | Kite. 
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Kite. Come, Mr. Militia Serjeant, I ſhall Glence' 3 you 


RN 1 believe, ner your taking the Law of me. 
| | [Exeunt omnes. 


853065 8:2 8 CE NE, The Fields, 8 


Enter Brazen, leading in Lucy: maſts.” | 
915 a The Boat is juſt below here 


' Enter Worthy with a Caſe of Piſtols under bi 45 : 
| War. Here, ir, take your Choice, © 

| Going between *em, and offering them, 
Brax. What! pi ols! are they charg” d, my Dear? 
or. With a Brace of Bullets each. 

Brax. But I'm a Foot Officer, my Dear, and never 
uſe Piſtols, the Sword is my Way and won't be put 
out of my Road to pleaſe any Man. 

Nor. Nor I neither; fo have at you, [Cocks 0h one Piftel, 


""*Braz. Look'e, my Dear, I don't care for Piſtols — 


Pray, oblige me, and let us have a Bout at Sharps; dam 
it, there's no parrying theſe Bullets. 
Wor. Sir, if you ha'n't your Belly-full of theſe, the 


oo Swords ſhall come in for ſecond Coufſe. 


Brax. Why then, Fire and Fury! 1 have eaten Stalk 
from the Month of a Cannon, Sir; don't think I fear 
Powder, for I live upon't. Let me fee : [Takes one.) 
And now, Sir, how many- Paces diſtant ſhall we fire? 

Wor. Fire you when you pleaſe, Pl reſerve my Shot 
till I am ſure of you. | 

Braz. Come, where's your Cloak ? 

Wer. Cloak! what d'ye mean? 

Brax. To fight upon; 1 always r upon a Cloak, 
tis our way abroad. 

Luc. Come, Gentlemen, ru end the Strife. [Unmaſts 

Wor. Lucy! take her. 

Brax. The Devil take me if I e [ Fires bis 
Piſtol.] D'ye hear, d'ye hear, you plaguy Harradan, how 
thoſe Bullets whiſtle ; ſuppoſe they had been Job in 
my Gizzard now! 

_ Luc. Pray, Sir, pardon me. 233 | | 

Brax. I can't tell, Child, 'till I 1 beer my 
Money be ſafe. [Searching bis Picket | Yes, yes, I do 
pardon you, but if I had you in Ro/e Tavern, Covent- 
ra with . or four hearty Rakes, and three or 


four 


ou 


Er 


ut 
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four ſmart Napkins, I would tell you another My my 
Dear. 4 "i [Exits 
| Wor. And was Melinda privy to this ? 
Luc, No, Sir, ſhe wrote her Name upon a piece of 
Paper at the Fortune-teller's laſt Night, which 1 put in 
my Pocket, and ſo writ above it to the Captain. | 
Mor. And how came Melinda's Journey put off? YL 
Luc. At the Town's-end ſhe met Mr. * 8 
Steward, who told her, that Mrs. Sylvia was gone from 
her F ather' s, and Nobody could tell whither, * . | 
Mor. Sylvie gone from her Father's! This will be 
News to Plume. Go home, and tell Nan e how near 
J was being ſhot for her. 1 $0320 3  [Exeunt. 


Entes Ballance ith a Naphin in bis Hand, 2 riſen rom 


Dinner, and Steward. IE 


Stew. We did not miſs her till the REES Sir; and 
then ſearching for her in the Chamber that was my 
young Maſter's, we found her Cloaths there ; but the 
Suit that. your Son left in the Preſs, when he wag; to 
London, was gone. 

Bal. The White trimm'd with Silver? w 

Szeav. The ſame. _ / | 

Bal, You ha'n't told that Circumſtance to any, hap, 

Steam. To none but your Worſhip. 

Bal. And be ſure you don't; go into the Dining- 
room, and tell Captain e chat 1 * to > ſpeak. with 
him, RES | 

Steav. I ſhall ILE. | 

Bal. Was ever * lo 8 upon! ? 1 had her Pro- 
miſe, indeed, that ſhe would never diſpoſe of herſelf 
without my Conſent. I have conſented. with a Witneſs, 
given her away as my Act and Deed — And this, I war- 
rant, the Captain thinks will paſs; no, I ſhall never 
pardon him the Villainy, firſt: of robbing me of my 
Daughter,, and then the mean Opinion he mult have of 
me, to think that I could be ſo wretchedly impos'd upon; 
her extravagant Paſfion might encourage her in the At- 
tempt, but the Contrivance muſt be bis — PII know the 
Truth Alone | 


Enter 
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{Hy Euter Plume. en 
8 Pray; Captain what have you done with, your young : 
Gentleman Soldier? © 

Plume. He's at my Quarters I ſuppoſe, with ths reſt 
of my Men. 

0 Bal. Does he Keep Company with the common Babs 
0 

Plume. No, he's generally withme? +96 22 1 . a 

Bal. He lies with you, I preſume. + 6 

Plume. No, *faith, | offer'd him a part ofim my Bad 
but the young Rogue fell in Love with Roſe, and has W « 
Jain with her, I think, ſince ſhe came to Town. 

Bal. So that between you both, Roſe has been finely 0 
manag'd, 2 ] 
Plume. Upon my Honour, Sir, ſhe had no harm from 
Mes 

Bal. All's ſafe, I find Now, Captain, you muſt ) 
know, that the young Fellow's Impudence in Court was i | 
well grounded; he ſaid I ſhould heartily repent 15 en { 

| Tiſted, and fo I do from my Soul, 

Plume. Ay! for what Reaſon? 

Bal. Becauſe be is no leſs than what he ſaid he was, 
born of as good a Family as any in this Country, and he 
is Heir to twelve hundred Pounds a-Year, 

Plume. I'm. very glad to hear it —-—Por I want but a 
Man of that Quality to make my Company a perfect Re- 
preſentative of the whole Commons of England. 

Bal. Won't you diſcharge him? 

Plume. Not under a hundred Pounds Sterling. | 

F nh You ſhall have it, for his Father is my intimate 8 
nen | | 

Plume. Then you mall have him for nothing: | 
Bal. Nay, Sir, you ſhall have your Price. | 

Plume. Not a Penny, Sir; I value an Obligation o 1. 
you much above an hundred Pounds. f 

Bal. Yerhaps, Sir, you ſha*n't repent your Generoſity 8 
Will you pleaſe to write his Diſcharge in my Pocket: 9 
book? [Ge bis Boot.] In the mean time, we 1 ſend I 
for the Gentleman. Who waits - 4 | t 
Enter à Servant. © 7 

Go to the Captain“ s Lodging, and enquire 0 Mr, Wil 
Fil, tell him his — wants him Mens * 
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Ser. Sir, the Gentleman's below at the Door, enquir» 
ing for the Captain, 3 
Plume. Bid him come up Here's the Diſcharge, Sir. 


Bal. Sir, I thank you——Tis plain he had no hand 


in't. 2 5 L[Aide. 
e Enter Sylvia. £7 Gr. OE 
Syl. I think, Captain, you might have us'd me better 
than to leave me yonder among your ſwearing, drunken 
Crew; and you, Mr. Juſtice, might have been ſo civil as 
to have invited me to Dinner, for I have eaten with as 
good a Man as your Worſhip,  _. We "= 
Plume, Sir, you muſt charge our want-of Reſpe& upon 
our Ignorance of your Quality——but now you are at 
Liberty—T have diſcharg'd you. 
Syl. Diſcharg'd me 5 8 
Bal. Ves, Sir, and you muſt once more go home to 
your Father. 2 


Fyl. My Father! Then I am diſcover'd—— Oh, Sir, 


{Kneeling.] I expect no Pardon FE 
Bal. Pardon! No, no, Child, your Crime ſhall be 
your Puniſhment; here, Captain, I deliver her over to 
the Conjugal Power for her Chaſtiſeinent : Since ſhe will 
be a Wife, be you a Huſband, a very Huſband —when 
Fa her Love, upbraid her with her Folly ; 
be modithly ungrateful, becauſe ſhe has been unfaſhion- 
ably kind, and uſe her worſe than you would any Body 
elſe, becauſe you _ uſe her ſo well as ſhe deſerves, 
Plume, And are you Sylvia in good earneſt? _ 
Sy/. Earneſt! I have gone too far to make it a Jeſt, 
2% WS 3 "© | = | 
Plume, And do you give her to me in good earneſt? 
Bal. If yen plea to ade Her, Sir. 
Plume. Why then I have ſav'd my Legs and Arms, and 
loſt my Liberty; ſecure from Wounds, I am prepar'd 
for the Gout ; farewel Subſiſtence, and welcome 'Taxeg— 
Sir, my Liberty, and hopes of being a General, are much 
dearer to me than your twelve hundred Pounds a-Year— 


But to your Love, Madam, I refign my Freedom, and | 
to your Beauty my Ambition——greater in obeying at 


your Feet, than commanding at the Head of an Army. 


% 


Von, Hl. * | Fater 
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TY Enter Worthy, 


Mor. J am forry to hear, Mr. Balance, that. your i 

Daughter is loſt. Me 

Is Bal. So am not I, Sir, face an honeſt Gentleman has Ba 

| found her. i. 

Enter Melinda. : 

Mel. Pray, Mr. Ballance, What s become of anche 0 

N Sylvia ? 7 

| Bal. Your Couſin Sylvia is talking en with your ! 

| Couſin Plume | D 

Mel. and Wor. How !. | 

| H.. Do you think it ſtrange, Couſ in, that a Wu 
BK ſhould change 3 but, I hope, you'll excuſe a Change that 
nas proceedcd from Conſtancy ; I alter'd my outfide, be- 
cauſe I was the ſame within; and only laid by the Wo- 

man to make ſure of my Man ; that's my Hiſtory. FA 

Mel. our Hiſtory is a little Romantic, Couſin ; but N 


ſince Succeſs has crown'd your Adventures, you will have 
the World o“ your Side, and 1 ſhall be willing to go P, 
with the Tide, provided you'll pardon an Injury 1 offer'd 
you in the Letter to your Father. fe 
Plume. That Injury, Madam, was done to me, and 
the Reparation I expect ſhall be made to my Friend; 1 
make Mr. Worthy HAPPY. and 1 ſhall be ſatisfied. | P 
Mel. A good Example, Sir, will go a great way-— KB < 
whei: my Couſin is pleas'd to ſurrender, tis probable 1 
ma' n't hold out much longer. * 
Enter Brazen. ( 
Brad. Gentlemen, I am youre Madam, * am not 0 
ours. 

Mel. I'm glad on't, Sir. , ] 
_—_ So am [——You have got a pretty one here, 
Mr. Laconic. 21 

Bal. *Tis time to right all Miſtakes, —My Name, Sir, 

is Ballance. 
Brax. Ballance! Sir, T am your moſt obedient. 18 
know your whole Generation had not you an Uncle 
that age Governor of the Leeward Iſlands ſome Years 

ago 
834 Did you know him ? 

Braz. Intimately, Sir He play a; at Billiards to 
— had a * too that was A Captain of 
2 Fire- 
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a Fireſhip——poor Dick—he had the molt engaging way 

with him—of making Punch. —And then his Cabbin was 

is 0 neat— but his poor Boy, Jack, was the molt comical 
BB Baſtard—Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha ! a pickled” Dog, I ſhall 
erer ß é TH OE CT > 
Plume. Well, Captain, ate you fix'd in your Project 


ur 


” yet? Are you ſtill for the Privateer? 
Brax. No, no, I had enough of a Privateer juſt now ; 
'T I had like to have been pick'd up by a Cruiſer under falſe 
Colours, and a French Pickaroon for ought I know. 
7 Plume. But have you got your Recruits, my Dear? 
= Brax. Not a Stick, my Bear. N | mo. 
4s Plume. Probably, I ſhall furniſh you. 
3 Euter Roſe and Bullock. | 3 
5 Raſe. Captain, Captain, I have got looſe once more, 
and have perſuaded my Sweetheart, Cartwhee!, to go 


with us; but you muſt promiſe not to part with me again 

5 Sy/. 1 find, Mrs. Reſe has not been pleas'd with her 

” Bf Fedfellow. C 

, Roſe. Bedfellow ! I don't know whether I had a Bed- 

fellow or not. :. | 
Roje. Don't be in a Paſſion, Child, I was as little 

, pleas'd with your Company, as you could be with mine. 

| Bul. Pray, Sir, donna be offended at my Siſter, ſhe's 
ſomething under bred, but if you pleaſe, I'll lie with 
you in her ſtead. * 

' Plume. I have promis'd, Madam, to provide for this 
Girl; now will you be pleaſed to let her wait upon you? 
or ſhall I take care of her? _ „5 Es | 

l. She ſhall be my Charge, Sir; you may find it 
Buſineſs enough to take care of ue. 5 

Bul. Ay, and of me, Captain; for wauns! if ever you 
lift your Hand againſt me, I'll deſert. 5 

Plume. Captain Brazen ſhall take care o'that: My 
Dear, inſtead of the twenty thouſand Pounds you talk'd 
of, you ſhall have the twenty brave Recruits that I have 
rais'd at the rate they coſt me. My Commiſſion I lay 
down, to be taken up by ſome braver Fellow, that has 
more Merit, and leſs good Fortune—whilſt I endeavour, 
by the Example of this worthy Gentleman, to ſerve my 
Queen and Country at home, _ 


GR : 5 With 
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With fome Regret I quit the active Field, | 
Where Glory full Reward for Life does yield; 
But the Recruiting Trade, with all its Train 


| Of endleſs Plague, Fatigue, and endleſs Pain, 
| T gladly quit, with my fair Spouſe to far 
| Aud rai/e Recruits the matrimonial way, [Exeunt} 
| 45 
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EPILOGUE. 


— 


LIL Ladies a Gentlemen, that are willing to ſee 


. the Comedy, call'd the Recruiting Officer, let them 
repair To-morrow Night, by fix o' Clock, to the Sign of 

the Theatre-Royal, in Drury-Lane, and they ſhall be kind- 

ly entertain'd. | | ; 


We ſcorn the vulgar Ways to bid you come, 
Whole Europe now obeys the Call of Drum. 
T he Soldier, not the Poet, here appears, | 
And beats up for a Corps of Volunteers 
Hie finds that Muſic chiefly does delight ye, 
And therefore chuſes Mufic to invite ye. 


Beat the Grenadier March——Row, row, row, by 


Gentlemen, this Piece of Muſic, call'd, An Owerture to 


a Battle, was compos'd by a famous Italian Maſter, and 
was perform'd with wonderful Succeſs, at the great 
Operas of Vigo, Schellenbergh and Blenheim ; it came off 


with the Applauſe of all Europe, excepting France ; the 


French found it a little too rough for their Delicate. 


Some that have acted on thoſe glorious Stages. 
Are heyy to witneſs to ſucceeding Ages, 
That no Muſic like the Grenadier's engages. 


Ladies, we muſt own that this Muſic of ours is not al- 


together ſo ſoft as Bononcini's; yet we dare affirm, that it 


has laid more People aſleep than all the Camillas in the 


World; and you'll condeſcend to own, that it keeps one 


awake, beter than any Opera that ever was ated, 
3 The 


Ae 
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The Grenadier March ſeems to be a Compoſure ex. 
cellently adapted to the Genius of the Exgliſh, for no Mu- 
fic was ever lollow'd ſo far by us, nor with ſo much Ala- 

crity; and with all Deference to the preſent Subſcription, 
We muſt ſay, that the Grenadier March has been fub- 
ſcrib'd for by the whole Grand Alliance: And we 52 
ſume to inform the Ladies, that it always has the Pre- 
. eminence abroad, and is conſtantly heard by the talleſt, 
| handſomeſt Men in the whole Army. In ſhort, to gra- 
| tify the preſent Taſte, our Author is now adapting ſome 
'! ' Words to the Grenadier March, which he intends to 
= have perform'd to morrow, if the Lady, who is co ſing 
| it, ſhould not happen to be fick. 


| | | | This he concludes to be the ſureſt way _ 
| To draw you hither ; for you'll all obey | 
Seft Muſic's Call, tho you houtd damn his Play. 
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